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"Guat J with Ger Nobles and 


Attendance, 


| bg Rind 


Haſtchou — thy ee 


. 


Here tomałe coodth the boiſtrous late 
Which then our leiſure wold not let vs here, 
Againſt the Duke of Nortolke, Tho: Mow. 
Gaxnt, I haue my Liege. | [44 
King, Tellm&moreouer, haſt thou * aded him 
If he appeale the Duke on ancient malice, 
Or woch as a good ſubiect ſhould, 
On ſome khowne round oftreacherie in him: 
Caumt. As neare as I could ſiſt him on that argument, 
On ſome apparant danger ſeene in him. 
f at your Highneſſe no inueterate malice. 
Nen call them to out preſence face to face, 
4090 rowning brow'to brow our ſelues will heare 
The accuſer, and the aceuſed freely ſpeake : 
Hie ſtomackt are they bcth, and full of irc, 
In rage, deafe as the ſea, haſtie as fre. 


E nter "Billingbrckes and Morirg, 


Buling. Many yeatesof bappie Gaies Vefall 
My gracious Soueraigne, my moſt loving Liege, 
A 2 


Aow, 


Brought hither E 3 boldſon, 


# 

＋ 

4 

+ 

2 
25 
1 
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* 


224 * ro , | | . 
King, We thanke yon botli: yet one but flatters vs, 


As well a eth by the ou come; = 
N eke Ee oth ee 4 
Cooſin of Hereford;whatdoſt thou obieR et 
Againſt the Dukeof e Thomas Mowbray ? 
Bul. Firſt (heauen be the record to my ſpeech) 
In the deuotion of aYubiecsloue, | 
Tendring the precious ſafety ef my Prince, 
And free from other wo ps Hoe: ate 
Come l appeallant to this Princely preſence. 
Now Thomas Mowbray, do! . 2 6 ; 
Andmarke my greeting well : for what I ſpeake. 
r rere 3 
Or my divine ſoule anſwere it in heauen. | 
Thou art a Traitour, and a miſcreant; 5 L/ 
Too good to be fo, and too bad tglive 3. | [4 2, 
Since the more faire and chriſtall is theskie,” 
The vglier ſeeme the clouds that init flies ,; 
Once more, the more to agrauate the note: 
With a foule traitors name ſtuffe I thy throate. 
And wiſh (ſo pleaſe my Soueraigne) ere I mou, 
What my tong ſpeaks, my.rightdrawneſward — 


Alem. Let not my cold words here accuſe my ⁊ 

Tis not the triall of awamans warre, 
The bitter clamor of two-eager tongues, ; : 
Can arbixxate this cauſe betwixtystwaine:, . | |, 1 
The blood is hot that muſt he cool for this, 
Yer can I not of ſuch tame patience boaſt, 4 
As to be huſht and nought at all to ſay. 
Firſt the faire reverence of your highneſſe curbs me, 
From giuing reynes andſpurs to my free ſpeech, 


* 


Which elfe would poſt vntill it had returad. | 

Theſe tearmes of treaſon doubled r his throat; 
Setting aſide his high bloods royalty ? 

Andlet lum be nokinſman to my Liege- 


„ 


1 1 — ad 


3 
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Idoe deſie him, and ſpit at hg. 
Call him a ſlaunderous —. hr Villaine: 
Which tomaintaine, I would allow him ods, 
And meete him, werel tide to runne a foote, 
Euen to the frozenridges of the Alpes, 
Or any other ground inhabutable, 
Where euer Engliſh man durſt ſet his foote. 
Meant time, let this defend my loyaltie, 
Wet Pale enzug Cond: there lihrow 

But, Pale | e Lt m 

3 aß, Ygage, 


Diſclaiming red of a ki 
And lay aſide my high bloods — — 7 


Which feare, not reuerence makes thee to except. 
If guiltie dread haue left thee ſo much ſtrength, 


As to take vp mine honors pavne, then ſtoope: 


By that, and all the rites of Knighthoed elſe, 

Will I make 2 againſt thee arme to arme, 

What I haue ſpoke, or hat thou canſt deuiſe. 
Mow, I take it vp, and by that Sword I Sweare, 

Which gently laid my Knighthood on my ſhoulder, . 

He anſwere thee in any faire degree: 


Or chiualrous deſigne of Knightly trial. 


And when I mount aliue, aliue may I not light, 
If I be traitouꝛr, or vniuſtly fight. 


King. What doth our Coolin lay toMowbraies charge? 


It mult be great that can inherit vs, | 
So muchas ofa thoughtof illin him, 128 
Baul. Looke what I aid, my life ſhall prooue it true, 
That Mowbray hath receiud eight thouſand Nobles, 
In name of lendings, for your Highneiſe Souldiours: 
The which he hath detaind for leawd unployments, 
Like a falſe Traitouꝛ and iniurious Villaine, 
Beſides I ſay, and will in battaile prooue, 
Ot heere, or elſe where, to the furtheſt Verge 
That euer was ſurueyed by Eugliſn eye, 
That all the treaſons for theſe Eighteene yeares, 
Complotted and contriued in this Land, 
Fetcht from falſe Mowbray, * firſt head an 
A 325 ; 
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Further I ſay, and further will 8 
V pon his bad life to make all this good | 

Thathe didplottetheDuke of _ death, | 
Suggeſt his — belceuingaduerlaries, | 


And conleq ently 


Which blood,like 
Euen from the tongueleſſe 


Abelrzcries, _- 
erus of the earth, ; 


E chr fu 


And by the worth of my 
This arme ee dee 14 
King, How hi 2 i tion ſoares: 
Thomas of Nortolke, what ſayſt thou to this? 


Mow. Ohlett base Ngeg N 


And bid his „. be deafe, 

Till haue told this ſlaunder of his blood. 

How God, and good men, hateſo foule alyer. 
King. 3 

Were he my Brot znay,my domes Heise, 

As he is but my earch omg 

Now by Sceptersawe I make a vow, 

Such neighbour neerenes to our ſacred blood, 

Should nothing priuiledge him, nor partialize 

The vaftooping ene of my vpright ſoule: 

He is out ſubiect Mowbray, ſo art thou, | 

Free ſpeech and feareleſſe Itotheeallow, ' - 


ys na Then aw an as low as to thy heart. 
Through the talſe paſſage of thy throat thou! lieſt: 
Three parts of that receipt I had for Callice, 
Disburſt I to his highneſſe Souldiers; | 
The other part reſeru'd I by conſent, | 


Forthat my . ne Liege was in my debt, 
Vpon remainder of a deere account, 


Since laſt I went to France to fetch his Queenes | + 
Now ſw allow do ne that lie. For Gloceſters death: 25 


[ ew him not, but to mine one diſgrace 
Neglected my fworne duty in that caſe: 
Fot you wynoble Lord of ae, 1 


Sluc'te out his innocent ſoule through eames of blood 


ren 
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Richard the Second, 


The honourable Father to my foe, 
Once did I lay an ambuſh for your life; 
A treſpaſſe that doth vexe my grieued ſoule: 
Ah, but ere I laſt receiu d the Sacrament, 
I did confeſſe it, and exactly begd 
Your Graces pardon, and 1 I hadit, 
This is my fault; as for the re 
It iſſues from the rancour of a Villaine, 
A recreant and moſt rate Traitour; 
Which in my ſelfe I boldly will defend, 
And enterchangeably hurle downe the gage, 
Vpon this ouerweening Traitors foote, 
To prooue my ſelfe a loyall Gentleman, 
Even in the beſt blood chambred in your boſome: 
In haſt whereof, moſt hartily I pray 
Your highneſſe to our triall day. 
King. Wrath kindled Gentleman, be ruledby me, 
Lets pvrge this choler without letting bloud, 
This we preſcribe, though no Phiſition: 
Deepe malice makes too deepe ineiſion: 
Forget, forgwezconclude, and be agreed, 
Our Doctors ſay, this is no month to bleed: 
Good Vnckle, let this end where it begunne; 
Weele calme the Duke of Norfolke, you your ſonne. 
Gaunt, To be a make- peace, ſhall become my age: 
Throw downe (my ſonne) the Duke of Norfolks gage. 
King. And Norfolke, throwdowne his. | 
Gaunt. When Harrie, when? obedience bids, 
Obedience bids I ſhould not bid againe. 
King. N throw downe we bid, there is no boote. 
Mom. My ſelfe I throw (dread ſoueraigne) at thy foote 
My life thou ſhalt commaund, but not my ſhame: 
£8 uus _ pou 3 but my faire name, 
ight o at Iiues v pon my e, 
Todarke Diſhonorsvſe,thou ſhalenothave: 
Lam diſgraſt, impeacht, and baffuld heerez - 
Pierſt to the ſoule with ſlaunders venomd ſpeare, 
The which no balme can cur ey but his heart blood Which 
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Whichbreathdchis pon. 19 1 
King · Rage mult dewithſtood; l T 
Give mc his gage; Lions make Leopards tame. ve! wa 
Alenb. ea, but not change his i mi ULM} 
And I relignemy gage, my deare deare Lore. 

The pureſt treaſure mortall times affoord, 4. 

Is ſpoleſſe reputation, that aua | 
Men are but rendes ex. pare 65 þ 
Aiewell ina tennetimes bard 


l . 
177 


Is a bold Spirit in a loyall Beal. Fort ; | | . 


Tak 


ake honour from me, and my lte is done. 
Then (deare my Liege) mine Honour let me try, 
e, Fee dere die. 0 5 p 
King, Cooſin, throw vp your gage; youbegin. 
Bull, O God defend my bare 8 i 
Shall Iſeeme 'Creſtfalleri ns: 1 
Or with pale begger-facei wk gs. 
Before this out· darde daſtard? 4 lng 41 
Shall wound my eee 
Or ſound ſo bacea Ar pn eee 
The ſlauiſn motiue of eee el 477 Wa 
And poets in his high 
Where ſhame do 1 in in x ht av race 
Wewere pe gn to ſue, but to command 
Wonne ſince we cannot doe, to make you friends, 
Be ready (as your life ſhall anſwere it: 
At Conentrie vpon Saint Landbards day: 4 
There ſhall your Swords and Launces arbitrate; | 
The ſwelling difference of your ſetled hate: 
Since wecannot attone you, you ſhall ſee 


* 


- * * 
— 


Iuſtice deſignethe Victors chiualrie. e 


Lord Marſhall, command our Officers at Annes, | 
Be readie to ditecttheſe home all armes, 34 Exit. 


Enter Jolmof Gant, with the 
Ca MR part I hadi SY 
Doth We me, then yourcaglaimess {. 


ne Honour is my life, both e in one; rf 


eee 
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EN 
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Richard the Second, 


To ſtirre againſt the Butchersof his life, f 10 IEEE 
Bur lince.corre&tionlycthinthole hands, 
Which made the fault that we cannot cortect, 
Put wee our quatrell to the will of heauen; 
Who when they ſee the hower's ripe on earth, 
Will raine hot vengeance on offenders heades. 
Dutcheſſe. Finds Brotherhood in thee no ſharper (pur ? 
Hath loue in thy old blood no liuing fire 
Edward ſeauen Sonnes, whereof thy ſelfe art one, 
Were ſeauen Viols of his ſacred blood, 
Or ſeauen faire branches ſpringing from one roote: 
Some of thoſe ſeauen are dryed by Natures courſe; 
Some of thoſe Branches by the Deſleniescut: 
But Thomas my deate Lord, my life, my Glaceſter, 
One Violl full of Zdward:lacred blood, | 
One flouriſhing Branch of his moſt Royall roote 
Is cract, and all the precious liquor ſpilt, 
Is hackt down — is Sumottr leaues all faded 
By Emnes hand, and Murders bloodie axe. 
Ah Gaunt, his blood was thine, that bed, that wombe, 
That metrall, that ſelfe mould that faſhioned thee, © _ 
Made him a man: and though thou liu eſt and breatheſt, 
Yet art thou ſlaine in him; thou doſt conſent 
In eee ee Fathers deatb, 
In that thou ſeeſt thy wretched Brother die, 
Who vas the modell of thy Fathers life: 
Call it not Patience, Caum, it is Dilpaire, 
In ſuffering thusthy Brother to be Nlaughtred; 
Thou ſnheweſt the naked path - way to thy life, 
Teaching ſterne Murder how to butcher thee: 
That which in meane men we intitle Patience, 
Is pale cold Cowardice in Noble breaſtes. 
What ſhall I lay? to ſafegard thine owne life, 
he belt way is, to venge my Gloceſters death, 
Gaunt. Gods is the quarrell, for Gods ſubſtitute, 
His deputie annoynted in his ſight, 
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* 


Hath cauſd his death; the which if . | 
Let Hezuen revenge, for Imay neuer lift 
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The Tragedi of 


An angrie arme againſt his miniſter, 
Dut. Where then alas may | 5 my le , 
Gant, To God, the Widowes Champion and defence, 
Date, Why then Iwill: farewell old Gaunt, | 
Thou goeſtto Couemtrie, there to behold | 
Our Cooſin Herford and fell Mowbray fight. . 
O ſet my Husbands wrongs on Herfords Speare, | 
That it may enter Butcher Mowbrayes breaſt. 
Or if misfortune miſſe the firſt carrier, 
Be Mou braies ſinnes ſo heauie in his boſome, 4 
That they may breake his foming Courſers backe, 
And throw the rider headlong in the liſts, 9 
A Caytiffe recreant tomy Cooſin Herford. | 
F bg. old d, thy ſometimes Brothers * 
With her companion, griefe muſt end her life. 
Gon Sifter farewell; I muſt to Couentrie: 
As much good ſtay with thee, as go with me, | 
Dutch. Yet one word more; griete boundeth wherei it fats 
Not vith the emptie hollow neſſe, but weight: 50 


I take my leave before J haue begunne, * 

For ſorrow ends not when it { de%ne⸗- “ 
Commend me to my Brother Edmund Torkeß Fd 
Loe this is all: nay Kd depart not ſo, Na e 
Though this be all, do not ſo quickly go, ; 


I ſhall remember more: Bidd him; ah what? 

With all good ſpeed at Plaſhie viſite me. | 

Alacke and what ſhall good old Yorke there fee, | 

But emptie Lodging and vnfurniſhe walles, | 
Vnpeopled Offices, vntrodden Stones; 

And what heare there for welcome, but my grones? 
Therefore commend me, let him not come t ere, 

To ſeeke out ſorrow, that dwels every where; 

Deſolate, deſolate will Ihence and die: i 
Thelalt leaue of thee takes my weeping eye. Ern. 5 


Entey the Lord Marſhall and the Dake A 
Mar, My Lord Aumerie, is Harry Herford amde? 
Anmerie. Lea at all ee m_—_— 


* 


Richard the Second.” 
Mer, The Duke of Norfolke ſprightfully and bold, 


Staies but the ſummons of the appellants trumpet. . 
Aud, Why then the Champions are prepard, and ſlay 


For nothing buthis Maieſties approach, 


trumpets ſannd, and the King enters with bie Noble : * l 

"oy are wont enter _—_— Norfolks in armes defendant 

King. Marſhall, demaund of yonder Champion, 
The 1. of his arriuallheere in armes, 
Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To ſweare him in the iuſtice of his cauſe. 
Mur. In Gods name and the Kings, ſay who thou art, 
And why thou commeſt thus Knightly cad in armes? 
Againſt what man thou comſt, and what's thy quarrell, 
Speake truely on thy Knight-hood, and thy oath, 
As ſo defend thee heauen and thy valour. 

How. My name is ee Duke of Norfolke, 
Who hideroomgiogagedb | 

ſhould violate) 


(WhickGoddefend Knight tho 
Bo mow defend —— 3 
O VIOG,IMNY m Iiue, * 
Againſt the Duke Gn 
2 by the 2 of God, and 1 ge . 
8 * 0. 

47 Mann, my K 0 Th | 
And 281 truly bgtr, defendme — 


710 Sin 10nd! 


The Trumpetlndyenter Doe of Bland | «2A 
in “ | elt 
King. Marl, 


yonder Knight in armes, 
Both who he is, and why he commeth hither 
Thus plated in habiliments of Warre, 
And en according to our law. 
Depoſe him iatheiuſtice of his cauſe. 113 1 

Mar. What is thy name, & wherfore comiithoy hiches 
Before King Richard in his Royall liſt? 
Againſt whom comeſt thou? and what'sthy quarrell? | 


Speake like a true rn thee Heauen, 
»bbA. Bud. 
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Th Triad f 


Aml, pers readie — ſtatdin | 
To ptooue by Gods g race, and . 2 - 
In liſts, on Thomas Andres Dukeof Nortolke, 
That he is a Traytor foule and dangerous, | 
To God of Heauen, King Richard, and to me: SOLE) 
And as Itruly fight, Jeden me heaven, ©! va 
Man, Onpaine of death no petſon be & bold 
Or dating, hardie, as to touch the liſts, '- ' 
Except the Marſhall and ſuch officets 
Appointed to direct theſe faire deſignes. 


Baul. Lord Marſhall, lt mekillmy Soveraigneohand 


And bow my knee before his Maieſtie, 

For Mowbray and my ſelfe are like women, ann | 
T hat vow along andwearie pilgrimage, os | 
Thenletvstakea' _— Wii [114 


And louin 3 of out ſeuerall it 
Mar, Thea r — 
And craues to kiiſe your hand aud take his 
King, We will deſoend and folde him in rares. 
Coolin of Herford, as thy cauſe is ri right, wy JH 
So be thy fortune in this eee a ed 1 
Farewell my blood; which if to day thouſhead, 241 Wd! 
Lament we may, but not teuen eee 94 dee | 
y Bul. on 1 ——9 44 
or me, if 1be gorgde with ene: i 
Asconfident — the Falcons flight 
Againſt à bird, do I 


91 


\ 0 wi + | * 


My louing Lord | tabemy leaue 

Of you (my noble Coofn)Lordfengrisy!) il 
Not! ſicke, although I haue to do with d l 
But luſtie, yong, and cheerely clydravingbreath. 4 
Loe, as at Engliſh feaſts ſo i 84 Of 15114 


The daintielt falt ect ee | ciel 
Oh thouthe earthl V Author ofmy blood, VP ahh 


Doth with a two-fold vigour l —_ oy nir 
To reachavictbrie aboue my head. 450% [2657 Þ 
+ My £ 1] Adde 
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Richard the Second, 


Adde proofe vnto mine armour with thy prayers, ., 
„ thy bleſſings ſtecle my launces point, 
T it ic may enter Mawbrayes waxen coate, 
And furbiſh new the name of Job a Gaune, 
Euen in the luſtie hauiour of his Sonne. 
Gant, God, in thy good cauſe make thee N, 
Be ſwift like bs en in the execution, 
And let thy blowes doubly redoubled, 
Fall like amazing thunder on thecaske 


Ofth 5 hy aduerſe aal bt enemie, 
Rouſe v thy yourhfull U blood, beyaliaptandlive.. 


Bul. Mige innocene George to thriue. 
Mew. How euer 000 or fortune caſſ my lotte, 


There lies or dies true to King Richards throne, 
Aloyalhiuſt, and vpright Gentleman: 
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he Tragedir of ' 
On paine to be found falſe and recrean 1 
Both to defend himſelfe, and to apptoue | 2 | 
Henry of Herford, Lancaſter, and Darby 
To God, his Soueraigne,andto hinrdifloyall 
Couragioully, and with a free deſire, | 
Attending but the ſignall to be beg Gia, 
Har, Sound Trumper, EefoorthCombaraes: 
Stay, the King hath th — Hhicge downe, 
King, Let Bk lay by their Helmers, &their S; ares, 
And both returne backs to their Chaires againe: 
Wichdraw with vs, and let the Trumpersſound, | - - * 
While we returne theſeDukes what wedecree, 


Draw neere and lift, 
What with our Counſel we n e 
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Richard the Second, * 


Which 1 with ſome vnwillingneſſe pronounce, 

The llie flow howres ſhall notdeterminate 

Th ateleſſe limit of thy deare exile; 

The hopeleſſe word of neuer to returne, 

Breath 1 againſt thee, vpon paine of life, 

Mew, A heauie ſentence, my molt ſoueraigne Liege, 

And all vnlookt for from your highneſſe mouth, 

A dearer merit, not ſo deepe a mayme, 

As to be caſt foorth in the common ayre, 

Haue I deſerued at your Highneſſe hands: 

The language I haue learnd theſe fortie yeares, 

My natiue Engliſh now I mult forgoe, 

And now my tongues vſe is to me no more 

Than al vnſtringed violl or a harpe, 

Or like a cunning inſtrument caſde yp, 

Or being open, put into his hands | 

2 knowes no gk 2 the 2 bs 

ithin my mouth you haue ingayld my tongue, 

Doubly reallifhich my — — lippes, * w 

And dull vufeeling barren ignorance | 

Is made my Iayler to attend on me: 

I am too old to fav ne vppon a Nurſe, | 

To farre in yearesto be a Pupill now 

Whatis thy ſentence butipeachleſſedeath;. |... 1. + 

Which robbes my tongue from breathing oatiuebreath# 
King, It bootes thee notto be compaſſionate, 

After our ſentence, playning comes too late. 
Mom. Then thus I turne me from my count 

To dwell in ſolemne ſhades of endleſſe night. 
King. Returne againe, and take an oath with thee,, 

Lay on our Royall Sword your baniſht hands. 

Sweare by the dutie that y owe to God, 

(Our part therein we baniſh with your ſelues) _ . 

To keepethe N we admunilter dent 

you neuer ſhall, ſo helpe you truth and God. 
mbrace each others loue in baniſhment, 

Nor neuei looke ypon each others face, 

Nor neuet write; regrect6,nor reconciſ e 111. 
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Saue backe to England, all the worid's 8 
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The Tragede of | 

This louing tempeſt of your home+bred hate, * 
Nor neuer by aduiſed purpoſemeete, © * 
To plotte, contriue, or complot any ill, th 
Gainſt vs, our (tate, out ſubiects, or ourland, 

Bal, I(weare, *® 

Mow," And I, to keepe all this. 

Bul, Norfolke, ſo fare as to mine enemie: 
By this time, had the King pron e. 
One of our ſoules had wandred in the ayre, 
Baniſnt this fraile Sepulchre of our fleſh, | '/ | 
As now ourfleſh is baniſht from this land, | | 
Confelle thy treaſons ete thou fly eRealme, | pafec 
Since thou haſt farre to goe, Lee not reg: oF abs 
The cloging burthen of a guiltie Soule. | 

Alem. No Bullingbrooke, if euer I 110 Traytout , 
My name be blotted fromtheBooke of life,” 
And from Heauen r. m hence; 7 
But what thou art, God, ;doknow, ' | 
Andall coo (oor (Rowe) e) theKiig ſhall rev's. 
Farewell (my Liege) now noway can Ibn ſtray, 
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Gant, Ithanke my Liege, 2E in Ivy of mee, 
He ſhortens foureyeares © vr es exile 

But little vantage ſhall Ir r 

For ere the ſixe y | 
Can change thei 
My oyle-dryed 
Shall be extinct e 
My inch of taper x 


Angblindfold Dea 


Richard the Second, 


King. Why Vnckle, thou haſt many yearestaliue,' | 
Caunt. But not a minute (King) that thou canſt giue- 


Shorten my daies thou canſt with ſullen ſorrow, 
And plucke nights from me, but not lend amorrow, 
Thou canſt belpe Time to furrow me with age, 
But ſtoppe no wrinkle in his pilgrimage: 
Thy word is currant with him for my death, 
But dead, thy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 

King, Thy Sonne is baniſht with good aduiſe, 
Wheretothy tongue, a party, verdict gaue, 
Why at our luſtice ſeemſt thou then tolowre ? 

Gaunt.T hings{weetto taſt, prooue in digeſtion ſowre. 
Youvrge me as a Iudge, but I had rather 
You would haue bid me argue like a Father. 
Oh had' t been a ſtranger, not my child, 
To ſmooth his fault I would haue been more milde: 
A partiall ſlaunder ſought Ito auoyde, 
And in the ſentence my owne life deſtroyde. 
Alas, I lookt when ſome of you ſhould ay, 
I was too ſtrict to make mine owne away: 
But you gaue leaue to my vnwilling tongue, 
Againſt my vill, to do my ſelfe this wrong. | 

King. Cooſen farewell, and Vacklebid him ſo; 
Sixe yeares we baniſh him, and he ſhall go. 

Au, Coolin farewell; what preſence muſt not know 
From here you doe remaine, let Paper ſhow . | 

Aar. My Lord no leaue take I, for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me, by your ſide. 

Gaunt. Oh to what purpoſe doſt thou hoard thy words 
That thou returneſt no greeting to thy friends ? 

Bal. I haue too few totake my leaue of you, 
When the tongues office ſnould be prodigall, 
To breath the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt, Thy griefe is but thy abſence for a time. 

Bul. Ioy abſent, griefe is preſent for that time. 

Gaumt. What is ſixe Winters? they are quickly gone. 


Zul. To men in ioy, but griefe makes one hovre ten. 
Gaunt. Call it a traualle that thou tałſt for pleaſure. 
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The Tracedir of 

Bul. My heartwill ſigh when I miſcall it fo, 

Which finds it an inforced pilgrimage, 

Gaznt, The ſullen pallage of thy wearic ſteps 
Eſteeme a ſoyle wherein thou art to ſet, 
The precious Jewell of thy home xeturne. 

Zul. Nay rather cuery tedious ſtride I make, 
Will but remember me what deale of world' ' © + 
J wander from the Iewels that Iloue. 
Muſt I not ſerue alongapprentiſhood 
To forren paſſages, and in the end, 
Having my frecdoime; boalt of nothing elle, 
But that I was a iourney-man to griefe? 

Gaunt. All places that the eie ot heauen vilites, 
Are to a wile man ports and happy kauens. 
Teach thy neceſſitie to reaſon thus. 
There is no vertue like neceſſitie: gl 
Thinke not the King did baniſh thee 
But thou the King, who dothtbe heauier ſit, 
Where it perceiues it is but faintly borne: || 
Go, ſay Iſent thee foorth to purchaſe honour, | 
And not the King exilde thee, or ſuppoſe 
Deuouring peſtilence hangs in our aire, 41 
And thou art flying to a freſher dime : 18 
Looke what thy ſoule holds deare, imagine it 
To ly that way thou goeſt, not v hence thou comeſt? 
Suppoſe the ſinging birds Muſitions, I 
The graſſe vHhereon thoutreadlt, the preſence ſtrowde, 
The flowers, faire Ladies, and thy ſteps, no more 
Then adelightfull meaſure, or adaunce, | | 
For gnarlingſorrow e + Raw EW | 
The man that mockesat it and ſersitlight., 

Bul, Oh whe can hold afierin his hands 1 
By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus?. 1-1 5 4 | 
Or cloy the i of apperice, {1 
By bare imagination of a feaſt? 4 
Or wallow naked in December ſnow, - 1 
By thinking on fantaſtick ſummers heat 
Oh no, the apprehenſion of the good 
2 1 lues 


Richard the Second, 


Giue but the greater feeling to theworſe: 

Fell ſorrowes — 7 2— rancle more 

Then when it bites, but lanc heth not the ſoare. 
Gaunt. Come come my ſonne, Ile bring thee on thy way 

Had I thy youth and cauſe, I would nor ſtay. 
Bul, Then Englands ground fate well, ſweet ſoile adiew, 

My Mother and my Nurſe that beares me yet. 

Where ere I wander, boaſt of this I can, | 

Though baniſht yet a true borne Engliſhman, Exent, 


King with Buſhie, & e. at ene dore, and the 
— — 9 other, 

King. Wee did obſerue, Cooſin Humerie, 
How farre brought you high Herford on his way ? 

Au. I brought high Herford, if you call him ſo, 

But to the next high way, and there Ileſt him. 

King. And ſay, what ſtore of parting teares were ſlied? 

Aum. Faith none for me, except the Northeaſt winde, 
Which then blew bitterly againſt our face, 

Awakt the ene and ſo by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a teare. 
King, What ſaid your Coolin when you parted with him 

An, Farewell, & for my heart diſdained that my tongue 

ſhould ſo prophane the word that taught me craft, 

To counterfaite oppteſsion of {uchgriete, 

That words ſeemd buried in my ſorrowes graue: 

Marry would the word farewell haue lengthned houres, 
And added yeeres to his ſhort baniſhme11t, 

He ſhould haue had a volume of farewels ; 

But ſince it would not, he had none of me. 

King. He is our Coolins Cooſin, but tis doubt, 
Wheatime ſhallcall him home from baniſhment, 
Whether our kinſman come to ſee his friends, 

Our ſelfe and Buſhie,/, | 
Obſerued his courtſhip to the common people, 
How he did ſeeme to due into their hearts, 
Wich humble and familiar curteſie, 

Wich teuerence he did throw away on ſlaues, 
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The T ragedie of 


Wooing poore Craftſmenwith thecraftof ſmiles, | 
And patient vnderbearing of his fortune 
As twere to baniſh their attects with him, 
Off goes his Bonnet to an Oyſtet- wench, 
A K of Draymen bid God ſpeed him well, 
And had the tribute of his ſuppleknee, - 


Wich thanks my Countrey-m 1 my louing french,” 
As were our England in reuerſion his, 
And he our ſubiects next degree in hope. 


Greene, Well, he is gone, & with him go theſe thoughts, 
Now for the Rebels which ſtand out in Ireland, 


Expedient mannage muſt be made (my Li 0) 
Ene further leyſure yeeld them further 4 


Tor their aduantage, and your highneſſe loſſe. 
Weullen out ſelfe in perſon to this Warre 
42 our Coffers, with t at a Court | 
Andliberall larges, are growneſo —. 1 2 f 
Wee are inforſt to farme out Roy | | 


Realme, 
The reuenue whereof ſhall furniſh vs: 


For our affaires in hand, if thatcome ſhort, 
Our ſubſtitutes at home ſhall haue blancke Charters, 
Whereto, when they fhall know what men are rich, 
They ſhall ſubſcribe them for large ſummes of Gold, 
And Gene them afterto ſupply our wants, | 
For we will make for./re/ard preſently, 

| Enter Buſhie with newer, 


«Buſh, Old Jobs of Caum is grieuous ſicke, ny Lord, 


Sodainely taken, andhath ſent poſt halt 
To intreate your Maieſtieto vi ite hun. 
King. Where lies he? | 
2 At Ehe houſe, 
No put it (God) into the Phiſieion 2 20 
immediate: 
Thelyning of his (Ses ſhall make coates, 
To decke our Souldiers for theſe Iriſd Warres. 
Come Gentlemen, lets all goe viſite him 
Pray God we may make _ an come etoolare:: % # 
Amen. ace Eben 
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Richard the Serond, 


Enter Tohnof Gaunt fickg, with the Duks of Yorke, &v. 

Caunt. Will the King come, that I may breath my laſt, 
In holſome counſell to his vnſtayed youth: 
Yorks. Vex not your ſelfe, nor ſtriue not with your breath 
For all in vaine comes counſell to his eare, 

Gaunt. Oh, but they ſay, the tongues of dying men, 
Inforce attention like deepe harmonie: 
Where wordes are ſcarce, they are ſieldome ſpent in vaine, 
For they breath truth that breath their words in paine. 
Hethat no more mult ſay, is liſtened more 
Then they whom youth and eaſe hath taught to gloſe. 
More are mens ends markt, then theit liues before: 
The ſetting Sunne, and Muſicke at the gloſe, 
As the laſt taſt of ſweetes is ſweeteſt laſt, 
Writ in remembrance, more then things long paſt. 
Though Richard my liues counſell would not heare, 


My deaths (ad tale may yet vndeafe his eare. 
Torke. No, it is ſtopt with other flattering ſounds, 
As prayſes of his ſtate: then daes fake | 
Laſciuious Meeters, towhoſeyenom ſound 
The open careof youth dothalwaies liſten. 
Report of faſhions in proud #abe, | RN 
Whole manners ſtill our tardy apiſh nation 
Limps after in baſe imitation. ' 
Wheredoth the world thruſt foorth a vanitie, 
So it be new, there's no reſpect how vile, 
That is not quickly buzd iuto his eates? 
Then all too late comes Counſell to be heard, 
Where Will doth mutinie with Wittes regard. 
Direct not him whoſe way himſelfe will chooſe, 
Tis breath thou lackſt, and that breath thou wilt looſe, 
Gau. Mee thinks I ama Prophet neu / inipirxd. 
And thus expiring, doe foretell ofhimm 
His raſh fierce blaze of riot cannot laſt: 
For violent fires ſoone butne outthemſelues, 
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The Tragedie of 


With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 
Light Vanitie, inſatiate cormorant. 
Conſuming meanes ſoone prayes vpon it ſelfet 
T his * of Kings, 24 * 
This earth of Maieſtie, this ſeate of 
This oter Eden, demie Puradice, . 
This Foretreſſe built by Nature for her ſelfe, 
2 ainſt infection, and he hand of Warre 
is happy breed of Men, this little World, 

This recious Stone ſet in the Siluer Sea, 
Which ſerueues it in the office of a Wall, 
Oras aMoate defenſive to a ho 

e the enuie of leſſe har ppier lands: 

is bleſſed plotte, this Fart, this Realme, this Ebeland, 

This Nurſe, this teeming wombeof Royall Kings, 
Feard by their breed, and famous by their birth, 
Renownedintheir deeds as farre from home, 
For Chriſtian ſervice and true chivalric, 
As is the eee lew rie, 
Of the worlds Ranſome, bleſſed Maries ſonne: 
This Land of ſuch deare ſoules, this deare deare land; 
Deare for her reputation throughthe world, 
Is no leaced out ( Idie pronouncing it 
Like to a tenement and Pelting Farme. 
England bound in with thetriumphant Sea, | | 
Whole rockie ſhoare beates backe the enuious ſiege 
Of watry Neptune, is now boundin wich nam, 
With Inkie es 8 Parchment bonds. 
That England that was wont to er others, 
Hath madeaſhamefolde eſtof it ſelfe: | 
Ah would the ſcandall vaniſhtwith coy = 
How happythen 2 _ | 

Yorks, : Cc — with Uh you, 
For young hot C being 8 


Enter the King and 5e. + 
Bneene, How fares our ncle Lancdfieds E 
* What comfort man? — gn JO | 
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Richard the Second, 


Gaunt, O how that name befits my compoſition, 

Old Cue indeed, and gaunt in being old 

_ Within megriefe hath kept a tedious faſt, 

And who abſtaines from meate, that is not 

For leeping ee longtime haue Iwatcht; 

Watchi ng reedes leaneneſſe, leaneneſſe is all gaunt ; 

The pleaſure that ſome Fathers feede vppon, 

Is my ſtrickt faſt, I meane my Childrens lookes, 

And therein, faſting haſt thou made me gaunt. 

Gaunt am] for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 

Whoſe hollow wombe inherits noug t bnt bones. 

King. Can ſicke men play ſo nicely with their names? 
Gaznt. No, miſerie makes ſport to mocke it ſelfe. 

Since thou doſt ſeeke to kill my name in me, 

O mocke my name (great King) to flatterthee. 
King. Should dying men flatter thoſe that liue? 
Gaunt. No, no, men liuing flatter thoſe that die. 
King. Thou nom a dying ſayſt, thou flattereſt me. 
Gaunt. Oh no, thou diett, though I the ſicker be. 
King, I am in health, Ibreath, I ſee thee ill. 

Gaxnt. Now he that made me, knowes Iſee thet ill, 

Ill in my ſelfe to ſee, and in thee ſeeing ill, 

Thy death bed is no leſſer then the Land, 

Wherein thou lyeſt inreputation ſicke, 

And thou too careleſſe patient as thou art, 

Commitſt thy annoynted body to the cure 

Of thoſe Phiſitions that firſt woundedthee: 

A thouſand Flatterers ſit within thy Crowne, 

Whoſe compaſſe is no bigger then thy head; 

And yet inraged in ſo ſmalla verge, 

The waſte is no whit leſſer then thy Land: 

Oh had thy Grandſire with a Prophets eye, 

Seene how his Sonnes ſonne ſhould deſtroy his ſonnes, 

From foorth thy reach he would haue layd thy ſhame, * 

Depoling thee before thou wert poſſeſt, 

Which art . now to depoſe thy ſelfe. 
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Why Cooſin vert thou regent of the world, 
IrencatametokehieLand by Leaſes... 
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The Traged e of 


B 't for thy world enioying but this land, 
Is it not more then ſname to ſhameit ſo# 
Land- lord of England art thou now not, nor King, 
Thy (tate ot law is bond- laue to thi law, AE 
Aud thou, 

King: Ah lunatick e e 


Preſuming on an Aguespriuiledge, „ 


Dareſt withthy frozen admonition 

Make pale our cheeke, chaſing the Royall blood 

With lure from his natiue reſidence. 

Nou by my Seates right Royall maieſtie N 

Wert thou not — to great Edwards ſonne, 

This tongue thatrunnes 10 roundly in thy head. 

Should runne thy head from thy vnreverent ſhoulders. 
Gaunt. Oh ſpare me not my brother Edward: ſonne, 

For that I was his Father Edwardsſorine : | 

That blood already, like the Pellican, 

Haſt thou tapt and Landen carbuſi: 3 

My Brocher z 8 bcefter, plaine well meaning ſoule, 

Whom faire befall in heauen mongſt happy * 

May be apreſident and witneſſe | 

That thou reſpect ſt not ſpilling Bamurd- blood. 

loynewith the preſent ſickneſſe thar I 1 

And thy vnk indnes be like crooked a 

To crop at once a too long withered wet. 

Liue in thy ſhame, but die not ſhame with thee: 

Theſe words heereafter, thy tormentors be ; 0 1 


Conuay me to my bed; then to my | bogluctl 
Loue they to live, chatloue and honour have, pon 
Exit. 


King. And let them die, that ode and ſullens haue, 
For both haſt ne both become the grau.. 
Yorks. Ido bel ney ee gh his words 
Tovayward (ii in him: . 
Heloues you on — and holds you deere, 
As Ham Duke of Herford, were he heere. 
Kung. Right, you true; ee ſo 28 
As theirs,ſo mine, an Wann Ren: 
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North., My.Li 
Nh poor wie 
North, Not 

His tongue is now a biber, 

Words, life, and all, old Lancaſter hath ſpent. xt 


Torks, Rebate, 


Though Death he 
King, The ri 
His time is 1 muſt be: 
So much — uk Now our ih Warres: 
We muſt ſupp 
Which bene 
But onely they, to liue. Heru pn 
And for theſe greata aske ſume charge, 
Towards pon. 2m: —— 5-4 
The Plate, Coyne, Reuenewes, and mou 
Whereof our Vnckle Gawnt did ſtand poll 
Yorke, How long ſhall I he patient? Ah how . 
Shall tender duetie make me ſuffer wrong? 
Not Gloceſters death, nor Herfords baniſhment, 


red it ends a mortall wo. 


. , 


Fruite firſt falles and fo doth ey. 


ST, 


Nor Gaunts rebukes, nor E riuate wronge, 
Nor the preuention of poore 9227 


About 3 7 ap owne difgrace, 
Haue euer made me ſower my —— 

Or bend one wrinckle on my Soueraignes face: 
I amthelaſt of the noble Ed Sonnes, = 

Of whom thy Father Prince of Wales was firſt. 


iu I 


In Peace, was tle Lambe more milde 
T hen was that y and Princely Gentleman: 
His face thou young: euen ſo lookt he, 
Accomplſſit with a number of thy houres; 


But when he frouned, it was againſkche French, 1 f 1 


And not againſt his Friendes : his noble hand 
Did winne what he didſpend, and ſpent not that 
Which his trinmphant Fathers hand had wonne : 
His hands were no kindred blood, 
eee wet 
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fe F 
Oh Ritherd!: Veri is too farre gone with gtieſe; 
Or elſe he neuer would oregon gs 
— , Why Vncle, whats themarter? HIS 
Oh my if you pleaſe, . 


Kno ads > be pardoned, am content withall 
Secke you toleize ald gripe intè your hands & 
The royalties andt Fbanitht Herford 


gags CI fn 1 
Is not Gu dead? and dothnotHerfordlive# | | 
Was not Gawi ſuſt f and is not Ham true??? 

Did not the one deſe hau n bepret eiten 
Is not his heyre a well deſeruing ſonn ee 
Take Herfordsright away, and take from 1815 — 
His Charters and hi cuſtomarie rights 
Let not to morto then enſue to day: 


— — 
- - 

BEE 
p 


Be not thy ſelfe; 5 ire W 99 | $ 
But by faire ſequene 3 J. 
Nou afore Go Nino * 


If you doe wron 2 22 7 
Call in the Letters Patents that ub i 
By his attournies generall to ſue 127091 

His liuery, and deny his offered en 100 
You plucke a thou tonjourhead 10/4 


Youlooſeathouſand well diſpoſed heart, 

And pricke my tender patience to thoſe thoughts, 

1 honour and allegeance cannot thinke. 

ain. Thinke what you will, we ſeize into een 

His plate, his goods, his money and his Land. 

Yorks. Ile not be by the while, my Liege ub | 

What will enſue heereof;ther's none can tel 

But by bad courſes may be vnderſtood. 

That their events can neuer fall out good. ber. 
King, Go Buſnie, to the Earle of Wachter. 

Bid him repayte to vs to Eqye houſe, WITT IND "311-7 

Toſee thisbuſinefſe: tomorrow nk 

We vill for Ireland, andvistimeItrowz. zj & 


And wee create inabſence of our ſelfe, 
2 


Our Vnckle Yorke, Lord Gogernourof En 
For he is iuſt, WA "74 TUG ” 


DK. Y ee © 


Richard the Second. 
ComeonqurQueene, Weben, maſt EN 


Be merry, for er 0 
| Mme Neth 


A 


e Iuſtice —_ 
17 M y heartis great, butic . 
Er'tbe liburdened n congue: 
North, Nay ſpeak. eee 

Tharpae ware thee harme, 
Willough. Tend'sthatt t ſpeake, to the D. of 
If i beg, out with it boldly — | . _ (Herford? 
Quickeis mine eareto heare of g 5 
Roſſe, No good at all, that Lcan doe for him: 
B to pitty him, 
Bereft an patrimonie. 
North. 5 
In him a Royall Prince, and many mo x 
Ot noble blood in this declit 


The King is nos b b 2 
| rr 


to do 


By flatterers, andwhatt 
Meerely in hate again(t any of vs all, 
N eee proſecute 
e eee 
with grieuous taxes 
hath hefin'd un 
fer ancient d quite ichen uae 
Willough. And dayly new 8 are deuiſd, 
As Blancks, Beneuolences, and an bee 
North. But what a Gods name doth become of this? 
willi. Fs ye 
But baſely 
That whic 
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1 
North, Reproachi anddeſelution — b 
Roſſe. Het ace ig bed e Ba Watrres,” 
His burthenous eee eee 
M t Are mo ona N 


orth, His nob Ku * 
BurLonl wok Ti A 


mpeſt ing 
Let leeke no ſheſtet the ſte „ eh ay 
We ſee the Winde lit eee den, 0 
And yet we ſtrike not, but ſecurely periſh.” 
Roſe. We keerhb pr Wrackethar we menge, 


And loydedis the anger now, 10 3 * ws ol 


For ſufferin Are of our wracke. 


North. through the hollow ths oof death, 
I eſpie life —— but ! dare not fa, | 
How neere the ti of our rt 1s. | 
wil. Nay let vs ſharethy ehesehoudoſto ours. 
Koſſe. Be bed | 2 2 
We three are but t >! phony 
Thy words are but as thoughts; therefore b be YR 
22 Then thus? Thavef nl Lepore Bla | 
(A Bay in Britaine) re ellige a a1; 
That Harry Duke of Herfor Re | ol 


Ther lar aeg UDE ke of Exeter 1 
His ace drann eee, i wool 


Sir Thomas Erpi n Namſted, 1 
Robert —— 2 Coines 


ae 
e 
erode foes nano Wan, 
ich all que expedience, "1 $5121 2 *cx 


Wittreight tall Shi; es 
Are m mg hither 
And ſhortly meanetotouc oer Nordern hv * 


Perhaps the 1 that they ſtay” * le 
Nene N For e 1. ard ol 
Ae n g 0 | 

ties gr 


Ig e 


25 e 1 8 Ft 
* * Bye 


Richard rhe Second, + 
Butif you 


: — e e ricizc Is „N 
ta et, and £0» 
—— To — * — doubts to them chat — 


Wl Holdour my horſe, ad ville here, , 


11 Ow. } 
Enter the Qupene, Buſbiey and Bogota. ? 
Buſs, Madam, Jour n too EY 
You promiſt when you parted with the King 
To lay alide halfe-harming heauineſſe, 1 
And 1 ee 2 he . 
uc ene. o pleaſe e King I FA wy 
122 ome taule:;-- D £91431: 
Why I ſhould welkcomeluchague dete: 
Saue biddi — Gremeenek ., | MT 
As my oem Richard : yetagaineme thinks 
Some vnborne Sorrow ripe i — 9 7 
Is comming towatdsme N 
With nothing trembles, at 
More then with 
Rath. Each ſubſtancę of 
Which ſheyes like griefeic ſelte,bue i 
For Sqrrowes eyes glazed with blindi 620.1 201 T 
Deuides one thing entire to many eee e * * ** 
Like perl] agen which ee eee, 


1 
"4 
577 TY: £348 


Shew nothing but con eyde a ry, 27410 by 
Diſtivguiſhforn : ſoyour fects Maickity.// 
ooking a vponyour Lords departure, 170 01d :126+4 
E greloworerheabnnllltomaie | lg bi 
t on as it is, is naught hut ſnadowes < 4p 
O acer tha zes dees, 
More then yous Lords departure weepe not, more — 
Orifie be wich ent aps, 2 21:16:64; (ſeen. 
Which dename weepes things imagindtie. nb! 
It may be fo, EIS, aue 
perſwades me itis otherwile, hoy ere it be, 2 
I cannot but be ſad; fo heauie ſad. 
As though on thinking on no 


Makes mewith he ing band ks a1 10 
0YY7 25% 


1 
— 
* 
7 
25 
8 
7 


TheTragedie of 


Fun, Tis ON eite ont (my 
Acene. Tisn ſey/Conceiteis: dere 
From fome — — is not ſo; 


55 


For nothi begot my ſ⸗ nn 

Or ſomething hath the nothing . 
Tis in reverſionthint i doe Hle-⸗- N 
But whatit is, thar is not yet k & 9 


I cannot name, tis 1 wot, . 
f Greene. God ſaue your Seeed, 
I hope the Kin e Ireland. 
wee hopeſt thob ſo * tare N hei, 
For his deſignes craus haſt; his haſt good 
Then whereforedoſt thou 2 


Greene, Th np ei 9 
And driuen into deſp ire an enemies hope, 7 rover 


3 Raiſe 
Withalltheir — 
Se. Whyhme you not 


Au the reft of the teuolting 
Greene, — — 


Hath broke hi 


en * | 
Mani: id 


|; | 
to ſotte 1 
Buſt. Do Madam? . F 191 ak A a | | 
hindu ( 141 eh: N 77 | 
I 1 . 62.4 


Richard rhe Second. 


Who 
Whichfalle hope linger in extremitie. . 

Greene. Heere comes the Duke of Yorke... 
Dneene, With 
Oh full of carefull N — lookes: 
e 

7, 0 ymy thou 
Cometen lit ag weak the earth 
Where nothing lives but croſſes, care, and grief, | 
Your Husband he is gone to ſaue farre off, 


Whilſt ochre ee e athome: blu 0 N 


Heere am vnderpro his! 
Whow 2 _—_ We. | 
Now comes thelic chourctha is ſu1 Bee x 


ere; | 
ie — to report the reſt. 


| But Lſhall 
bare aue. 


Yorke, 


Ser, An houre befor Fin Des dieds. © 


erte. God for his mercy) what atideofwoes. 
Comes 1 this woefull Land at once ? 

I know not what to doe: Iwould to God 

(So my vntruth had not eee to it) 


The King had cut of my head with my brothers. 
What, are there two Poſts diſpatcht for  Ireland?. 
How ſhall wedoe for money for theſe Wartes? 


Come Siſter, Cooſin I would ſay; pray pardon me: 


Goe fellow, pre home, provide ſome Carts.. 


Andbring away the Armour that is there, 
Gentlemen wn areas ment 


the banda oflife, 1 n 11 


totell your vai 


ts 
, KS 
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ſignes of Warre ee 
neee. 
lens, 


If: 


2 Nn 


Tlie urs rar 
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Derr 
R 9 order 


Is my k | 
Wien Cents 


Tledifpoſe of you? Steeg | 
And meeteme — y at] | 
I ſhould to t 


us, their Pt u 
By ſo much 


l ani 
Bay; Ting, 10 etitent lie 
prot 2 we euer bebe beenn the King, 


to Ban. Cutts, 


Excepr like Cui care ball in peeces 
Will eee T 
0,1 een | 
Fare; h ine, W 
We three Heere br eric ks 
Buſs, Thats 4s Tl chtiues to beat Teo 
Greene, Alas p ez the taske he V 


5 2918 5 
A 


Is numbring Sands, Feds 
Where one on his (ide figł 


Farewell at once, for bnce, 


* 


1 


Richard the Second, 


Buſs. ee 
Bag. 1 Em Hf 3 
Bull, Ho tmy Lord to Barckly 
Nonth, 
Iama nn Glocelterſhire, 
Thelebighvild bile androughvacuen waycs, 
Dranes or ren miles, and makes chem 
And yet your faire diſcourſe — — 


Making the hard way Gvect and delectable: 
But I bethinke me what a wearie way 


120 — to Cordball will be found, 
nN t an —.— our c mpan 
Which! 3 1 * 
The tedicuſneſ Geand proc of my trauell: 
But oy e 2 e to haue 


1 


Andho _ coy _ tien 
Thanh el this the wearie Lords 
—— ein way ceme ſhort, as mine hath Wach 
BY ſight of what I haue, your noble companie. 
Bul. Of much leſſe value is my company 
Then your good words. 
Enter Percee, 
North, Tt is my ſonne, young Harri Perſe, 
Sent from my brother er whenſoeuer: 
Harry, how fares your Vnckle ? (io you 
Per, I had my Lord to haue leartid his belch 
North. Why? is _ with the Queene? 
H. Per. No my good Lord, he hath forſooke the Court, 
Broken his ſtaſfe of office, and diſperſt 
The houſhold of the King. 
North, What was hisreafon ? he wasnot oreſolu' d, 
Wben laſt we {| 


pake together. 
H. Per. Becauſe —ů was vrodaimed traitour; 


But he my Lord, ia gone to Rauenſpurgh, 
To offer ſeruice to theDuke of jm 
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What power the Duke of Tore had leuied chere, 
Then with direction; to repaire-toRavenſpurgh, 
2 Haue you of 4, boy * 


H. Per. No that is 
Which nete I did Pte 4 my knowledge? - 
I never in my life did looke on him. 


North. Then learnetoknowhimnow, this is che Duke, 


H. P. My gracious Lord, I tender you my ſetuice, 
Such asit lg ang Der roy A BN 3: 
Which elder dae | 
To moreapproued n | 


Bul, [et ckerbde gend Pelebyhnd be fake; das Z 5 
I count my ſelfe in nothing elſe ſo happy⸗- 
As in a ſoule remembring friends s ?: 


And as my — 2 joue, 

Ic ſhall be ſtill thy true loues recompence, 

My heart this couerane makes rind eee i 
North. How farreis it to and what ſturre 

1 es 8 ae e neee 


2 in it are the f Yorks) eg 
None elſe of n d noble eſtimation. 
Nor. Here come the Lords of R d Willoughby, 
Bloudy with ſpurring fietie red with haſt. 
Bul, " Welcomemy Lords, Twor your loue Purſues | 
Abaniſht Traitour : allmy: uric 
la yet but moreenricht,. 
Shall be your loue and 2 recompence. 
Roſſe. Your preſence makes vurich, molt noble Lord. 
. And fatreſutmounts our labour to attaine it. 


. % 
* 
2 


Bull. Euermore thanks, the Exchequer of che poore, 


Whichtillmy infant fortune comes to yeares, 
Stands for my bounty: but x hocomes heere? 
Nor. It is my Lord of Barkeley, as I guelſe. 
Barck, My Lord of Herfard,my eis to you. 
Bel. My Lord, my anſwere is td Lawafter, 
And I am come nd 7 


- 7 


hab 


=» - 
LI 


* 


 Darde onceto touch a duſt 


Richard the Second, 


And I muſt find that titleinyour tongue, 
Before I make veplyto — you ſay. 


Burk, Miſtakemenotay Lord,ris not my ine | s 
To race onetitle of your honout out: 


To youmy Lord I come, hat Lord you will, 


From the moſt glorious of this land, | 
The Duke of Teri, to know what pricks you on, 
To take aduantage of theabſenttime, 
And fright our natiue peace with ſelfe· borne Armes 
Zul. I ſhall not need ttanſport my words by you, 
Here comes his Grace in —— My noble Vnckle! 
Yorke, Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy lnce, 
Whole duety is deceiueable and falſeQ. i 
Bu. My Me — =I. $94 110 
Yorke, Tut, tut, grace me no grace, nor Vackteuions | 
I am no traitours Vnckle; and that word 2 ( Ynckls, 


In anvngracions mouth is but p 
Why haue choſe banibrand or I 


But more then why 2 Why —_— — 
So many miles vpon her p 


2 wa, wank 


Con Rthoul — ty ed Ki r 
Com thannoynt i 
Why fooliſn boy, the King Ale behind „5 
And in my loyall boſome lies his power: 
Were l — now Lord of ſuch hot ydut > + 
As when hraue ee ak): | 
Reſcuedthe BlackePrincethatyourig Aan of men, 
From foerththerancks of many — French, 
O then how quickly thould this thisarme of mine, 
Now priſoner tothe Paulſey , chaltiſethce, 5 u. 
And miniſter correction to 5 fault! 1 
Bul. My gracious Vnckle, — faule, bs 
On whatcondition ſtands it, and uherein? 
Yorke. Euen in condition of the worſt 55 


In grolle rebellion, and deteſted treaſon ss 
Tha neee man, W _ 
| re 


Tie Tragethe of 

Before the Expirationof thy time, 
In brauing armes againſt my Soueraigme. 
Bal. As was — Imas baniſhe e 
But as I come, Icomefor E 
And noble Vnckle, ee 2 
Looke on my — 2 2 
Lou ate my r, or me in you 
Iſee old Gawnt aliue. Oh then Father, 
Will you permit that I ſhall ftandcondema'd ö 
A wandering Vagabond, my rights and royalties 
Pluckt from my Armes , and given away 
.. 0, rasen — Iborne? 

that my Coolin Ring, be King Englan 
It muſt be graunted Jam Duke of — eg | 
You haue a Sonne, Aumerie, my noble Cooſin, 
Had you firſt died, and he beene thus trod downe, 
He mould haue found his V nckle Ca Father, 
Torouze his chaſe — Bay. 
1 am denied to ſue my liuerie heere, n 
And yet my letters patents — EY 
My fathers 8 art tea wen 
And theſe, and all, are all 


eye: 


1 


What would pe vue emedoe? Lama Sobiedt, | 
And therefore Win 
To e free 


N Fer Se abuſde. | | 

Roſſe. It ſtands your Grace vpon, to do him right. 

Flo, Bale men by his endowmentsare e 
Yorke, My Lords of England, let me tell you this; 

I haue had forling of my Coolfiowwongs, | 95 

And laboured al Louldeodohim tight,” 

But in this kind, to come in braving rwe, 

Be his une catuer, and cut out his way, ug 

To find out rightwith not be: 

And you that l him in this kind. 

Cheriſh Rebellion, and are Rehels all. 


North, 5. Tennis 


Richard the Secopd, 

But for his owne and for the Righeofthat, 
Weall haue ſtrongly ſworne to giue him ayde: 
And let him ne re lee ioy that breakes that oath. 
Ter. Well, well, Iſee the iſſue of theſe Armes; 
I cannot mend it, I mult needs confeſſe, 
Becauſe my power is weake, and all ill left: 
But if I could, by him that gaue me liſe, 
I would attach you all, and make you ſtoope 
Vnto the Soueraigne mercy of the King: 
But ſince Icannot, be it knowne to you, 
I do remaine as newter; ſo fare you well, 
Vnlelſe you pleaſe toenter in the Caſtle, 
And there poſe vou ſor this night. 

Bul. An offer Vnekle that we will accept 
But we muſt winne your Grace to go with ys 
To BritawCaltle, which they ſay is held 
By Buſbie, Bagot, and their complicies, 
The Caterpillers ofthe Common-wealth, 
Which I haue ſworne to weede and plueke away. 

Yorke. It may be Iuill go with you; but yet ile pauſe; 
For I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes 
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcome you are, 
Things paſt redreſſe, are now with me paſt care. 


Enter Earleof of Salubwrie and «Welch Capraine, q 
Welch, My Lord of Salirbarie, we haue ſtaide ten daies; 


And hardly kept our Countrymen together, 
And yet we heare no tidings from the King, SIT 
Therefore we will diſperſe our ſelues: farewell, 

Saliſ. Stay yet another day, thoutruſty welchman, 


The King repoſeth all his confidence in thee. 
Wekh. Tis thought the King is dead, we will not ſtay, 
The Bay- trees in our Countrey all are withered, 
And Meteors fright the fixed ſtarres of heauen: 
The pale- fac d Moone lookes bloody on the earth, 
Andleane-look't Prophets uhiſper fearefull change, 
Rich men loołe ſadde, and Nuffians daunce and leape, 
The one in be PAT enioy. 71 
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The other to enioy by rage and Warre. 
Theſe ſignes — the death of * 
Farewell, our Countrimen are gone and fledß,.. 
As well aſſured Riaharu their King is dead. 
Sal. Ah Richard| with eies of Heaulie mind. 
Ifee thy glorie like a ſhooting ſtarre, 
Fall tothe bale earth ſtom the firmament, 
Thy ſunne ſets, weeping inthelowly Welt, 
Witneſſing ſtormes to come, woc and vnreſt: 
Thy friends are fled to waite v pon thy foes, 
And croſſely to thy good all fortune goes. 
Enter the Duke of Herford, Torte, Northumberland, 
Buſvie and Greene Ny it. 
Bal. Bring foorththeſe me. BE 
Buſme and . I will not vexe ye ſoules he, 
Since preſently yourſoule muſt p: | 
With two much v | 
For twere no ch n | 
From off my — 4h inthe view of men, 
I vill vnfold ſome cauſes of your death; - '* | 
You haue miſled a Prince, aRoyall King, 
A happic Gentleman in bloodavdlneaments, 
oy you vnhappiedand disſi gured clean, 
You haue in manner with your ſinfull howres, 
Made a diyorcebetwixt his Queene and him, | 
Broke.the profeſſion of a Royallbed, 
And ſtaind the 2 of a re Queeneschodket 


With teares draw her eies ourfouleurongs, 
My ſelfe a Pn b nehamber — gr 


NeceretotheKing in blood, and — lt 
Tilhe drake im mmerpret me bro 8 

Roopemy vnder your iniuriees 
Audi my En een us 90) 4 
Eating the bittet bread of baniſhment; . 
While you haue fedde vpon my ſtgniories, © | + — 
Diſparkt my Parkes,and feld my odd) + 1c 
From mine owne es torne my houſnold eoate, 


Rect nine en ne fon 
| c 


Richard the Second, 


Saue mens opinions, and my living blood, 
To Kescher d a Gentleman 
This, and much more, much more then twice all his; 9 
Condemns you to the death : ſee them deliuered ouer 
To execution and the hand of death. 

Bub. More welcome is the ſtroke of death to me 


Then 8 3 Lords farewell. 
Greene owfort is;that| — out foules, 


And logue e the bf hell. 
ee ebe 


Bull, My Lord N 
Vnckle, you ſay, the Qu is at your meg | 
Vince poulay th lethet eated; Bale. 
Tell her, Iſend to her my kind commends; 8791 
Take ſpeciall cate my greetings be deliuereud. 

Yorks, A Gentleman of mine I haue diſparche- "0 
With letters of your loue to her at large. 

Bl, Thanks (gentle Vnckle:) come Lands i, 
To fi ght with and his complices, 
A uhile to worke, and after er 102) Bars 


Enter the K tr Colk, Ge. 
King. * outhis at hand? 
Aw. "Yeamy Lords de howb onloyour Gre the ayre- 
After your late to 
King. Needs mult ram — for ioy,, 
To ftand vpon mykingdomeonce againe 
Deare earth, I doe ſalute theewith my hand, 
Though Rebels ound theewith their Horſes hoofes: 
As along partedmother with her Child, 
Plaies — 5.5 her 3 aten meeting: 
So weeping; ſmiling, greet Ithee my e 
And 2 — — with roy all hands, 
Feede not thy Soueraignes foe, my gentle earth, 
Nor with thy ſweets comfort his rauenous ſence, . 
But let thy Spiders, that ſucke vp thy venome, 
And heauie gated Feads lie in their way, 
Dooing annoyance to the trecherous feete, 


Which with vſurping ſteps do — Are oh 


| Yeelds- 
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The Tragedie of b 
Yedd Ringing to mine enemies: 1 
And whenthey 


S a id 
— *, 
Throw death vpon tl cucmicses | 
Mocke not my 12 


This earth ſhall haue a feel 


Hath power to keepe 

The meanes that 

And not neglected. 

And ue would — 2.5 — 2010 

The 1 — — . 
Aum. He e n 

Whilſt Bullmgbreoks | 

Grewes {apy Ce — | 
King, Diſcomfortable Coolin, knowlt 1 


That when the ſearching eie of heauen 18 hid 
Behind the globe ti 
Then rheencs androbbersrange 

In murtheregatin eb 


But ha gan r wr 
He firestheproud 

Anddarts Alger | 
Then murders, treaſons, and 

The cloałke of night being Ar romof their back | 
Stand bare and nakedtrembling at themſelues: ef 

So whenthisthiefe, this traitour Pullingbrooky;/ | 4 
Who all this while manger i wp night, 5 
Whilſt we were wandring wich —— 
Shall ſee vs riſing in our ere 
His treaſons will lit bluſning in his face, ot 
Not able to endurethe fight of day, 4 2 0 
rr * — b -A 
Not all t ater in the rough rude Sea; 
Can waſh the — 75s annoynted Ki 


: ” > 0p 


—-—v- r 


Richard the Secqud. 


The breath of worldly men can cannot depot 
The OCR 119705 20, 
oreuery man that | 110 
To lift — ore orvrl pe (ch 
God for his Richard hath in heauenly pay, 
A glorious Angel: then if Angels ng, 
guards the right. 


Weake men mult fall, for heauen ſt 

N 2 Enter Faliſt. als | 
King. Welcome my Lord: hom farre off lies your power? 
Saliſd. Norneere, nor farthat off, my gracious Lord: 

Than this e diſcomfort guides my tongue. 


And bids me ſpeake of nothing but I 


One day too late, I feare, my noble L 
Hath clouded all thy happy daies on earth, 
O call backe yeſterday, bid Time returne, 
And thou ſhalt haue twelue thouſand fighting men: 
To day, to day, vnhappy day, too late, 
Ouerthrowes thy ioyes, friends, fortune, and thy ſtate: 
For all the Welchmen — 1 8 
Are gone to Bullingbrooks, di , d, (pale? 
Au. Comfort, my Liege, why lookes your Ar. 
Ning. But now the blood of twenty thouſand men 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled: 
And till ſo much blood thither come againe, 
Haue I not reaſon to looke pale and dead? 
All ſoules that will be ſafe, ſſie from my ſide, 
For Time hath ſet a blot vpon my pride. 
Aum. Comfort, my Liege, remember who you are. 
King. I had forgot my ſelfe, Am I not King? 
Awake thou coward, Maieſtie thou ſleepeſt, 
Is not the Kings name twenty thouſand names? 
Arme, arme, my name a puny ſubiect ſtrikes 
At thy great glory, looke not to the ground, 
Yee fauourites of a King, are we not high? 
High be our thoughts, I know my Vnckle Tr (here? 
Hath power enough to ſerue our turne: but who comes 
— 44.4 Enter Scroope. 
Scroope. More health and liappineſſe betide my _ 
A Then 
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King RE ITOS —— repnd, 


The 1. — 


Say, is my kingdome loſt? Werde 
And what . — 2 care? Til 


Striues Bmlbngbrookgto be as great as wee ? 
Greater he Au not bes if he ſerue God, 
Weele ſerue him too, and be his fellow ſo. 
Reuolt our Subiects that we cannot mend, 
They breake their faith to God as well avs: 
Crie woe, deſtruction, ruine, and deca , 
The worlt is death, and death will haue his daß. , 
Scroo, Glad am I, that your Highneſſe . armd 6 
To beare the ti of calamitie/, 
Like an vnſeaſonable ſtormie day, 
Which make the liluet Riuers drown their ſhowers, 
As if the world were all diſſolud to teares; 
So high aboue his limits ſwels che rage 
Of Ballungbroobe, oouering yout fearefull land 
With bard bright ſteele, aud hearts harder then ſteele? 
White beards haue armd their thinne and haireleiſe ſcalps. 
Againſt thy Mafeltie : and boyes with womens yoyces 
Striue to 2 bigge, and cla "I —— ioynts 
In ſtitfe vnwildie armes, again rowne, 
Thy very beadſ· men ann amr) ry broves,, 
Of « double fatall woe againſt thy ſtate. 
Yeadiſtatfe women mannage ruſtje billes: 
Againſt thy ſeate bothyoung and old rebel 
And all goes worſe then I haue power to tell. 
King. To well to well thou telſt a tale ſo ill. 
Whereis the Earle of Wiltſhire? where is Bagot? 
What is become of Buſhie? where is Gteene ? 
That they haue let the dangerous enemie | 
Meaſure our confines with ſuch peacefull Reps... 
If we preuaile, their heads ſhall pay for it i 
Ivarrant tliey Eaue made peace with Bullingbrooke, 
Scro. Peace haue they made with him indeed my Lord, 


Kng: Oh Villaincy, yipers,damnd "TI 


Ops 


Richard the Second. . 
Dogs calily wonne to faune on any ma 
Snakes in my heart blood warmd, that ſting my heart; 
Three] eachonethriceworle then Judas, 
Would cace d terrible hel!!! 
Make warre v for this. 


Scro, Sweete Ioue's ki ſec) changing: his property ; 8 


Turnes to the ſoureſt and moſt deadlie hate. TIT 
Againe vncurſe their {qules; their peace ia made 


— 


Haue felt tlie worſt of deaths deſtroying wound 
Andlie full on grauii imthe hallou ground. 


Aum. Is Buſhie, Greene; & the Earle of leſhire dead? 
Scro, Lea, all of theim at Hriſtow loſt their heads.“ 
Au. Where isthe Duke my father with his 2 


King. No matter here: of comfort no man{peake, 
Lets talke of graues, of wormes, and Epitaphua, 
Make duſt Fa rk 9" ms 
Write ſorrowonthe boſome of theearth,. 
Letschooſe Executurs and talbeof Mils: 
And y et not ſo, for uhat can we bequeath, 
Saue our depoſed bodies tothe ground? 
Out lapds, our liues, and all are Bulrygbrooke 


15 
And nothing can we call our one, but death, 
And that ſmall modell of the barrencarth,  - 
Which ſerues as paſt andcouer to our bones. 
For Gods ſałe let vs ſit vpon theground? 

And tell ſad ſtories of the death of Kings, 


How ſome haue beene depoſde, ſome ſlaine in warre, 
Some haunted by the ghoſts they haue depoſed, 


Some poyſoned by their wiues, ſome ſleeping kild, 
All murthered: for within the hollow Crowne 
That rounds the mortall temples of a King, 
Keepes death his Court, and there the antique ſits, 
Scoffing his ſtate, and grinning at his pompe, 
Allowing him a breath, a little ſceane, 

To Monarc hiſe, be feard, and kill with lookes, 
Infuſing him with ſelfe and vaineconceit, 
As if this lei which alles about our life, 


F 2 Were 


With head, and notwith hands, thoſewhom.you curſe % 
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T he Trageilie of 

Were Bralle impregnable .andhumord dwg) 
Comesatthe lait, and with a little pin 
— 
Ceuer your heads, aud mocke not fleſn 
With ſolemne reuerence throu away ps a: 
9 2 5 e, hh fo * 
For you haue b me all this while, io Snot! 
Iliue with bread like you, feele want, 2 iR 
Taſt griefe, need friends: 3 (6 : ot 103.74) 
How can you ſay to mee, Tama Kin? 

Carl. My Lord, been eher. 
But preſently pteuent the waies to waile, 
To acc foelinc fear tb , 
Giues in your weakene — — 21 0 * 
And ſo your follies your (elfe : 
Feare, = be ſlaine, no —— fight: * 
And fight and die, is death deſtroying death, 
Where fearing dyin e. ] 


Aum. My ather ath a power, inquire ot 
And learne to make a body of a limme. — * 


Kung. Thou chidſt mewell; proud Bullingbrooke, bene , 
Tochan — tetris dayof doome: [> 
This Agnes of feare is ouerblou ne, 
An eaſie taske it is to winne our one. ENF 
Say Scroope, Where lies our Vnckle with hisp power 0 
Speake ſweetly man, although thy lookes be ſower. 
Scroope, Men iudge by the complexion of thegkie, 
The (tate and inclinationof the day; rl 4 
So may you by my dulland — : 
My tongue hath but a heauier tale to ſay, 
play the torturer by ſmall and ſmall, 
Tolengthen out the worſt that muſt de ſ ral 
Your VnckleTorke isioyn'd with Z 
And all your Northerne Caſtles yeelde 
And all your Southerne Gentlemen in 7. 
Vpon his partie. 
King, Thou haſt ſayd enou oli: | | 
Beſkrew thee Coolin which dial leadme foorth 


ot 


22512 


Richard gerad. 


Of thatſweet way L as in — . erde erllave, M. 
N 2 — rt haue we now 
By heaven Ileharchimeuerlaltingly,.: ,, 
That bids me be of mfott an me-, 
Goe to Flint Caſtle, there ile pine aua, 
A King woes ſlaue, (ball kingly woe obey: 
That power Ihaue; di | 
To eare the Land lat n 
For I haue none; let no man ſpeake againe 
To alter this, for counſell is hut vane 1 (+ 
Aum, My Liege one woragaga 
King. He does me double wrong, AK 
That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue: 
Diſcharge my followers, let them hence away 
From Richards night, to Bullingbrookss faire day. 
Sotharby ch — lea 
Bull, So that by this intelli we learne, 
The Welchmen are diſpearit, and Salisbury 
Is gone to meete the King, who lately landed 
Wich ſome few priuate friends, vpon this coaſt, 


North. The newes is very faire and good, my Lord- 


Richard not farre from hence hath hid his head. 
Torte. It would beſeeme the Lord Northumberland, 
To (ay, King Richard, alacke the heauie day, 
When ſuch a ſacred King, ſnould hide his head. 
North. Your Grace miſtakes; onely to be briefe, 


Left I his title out. 1288 yo 
Yor.T he time hath bin,ſhould you hanebin fo briefe with 
He would haue bin ſo briefe to ſhorten you, (him 


For taking ſo the head , your whole heads length. 
Bul. Miltake not ( Vnckle) further then you ſhould. 
Yorke. Takenot(good Coolin)turther then you ſhould 

Leaſt you miſtake the heauens are ouer your heads. 

Bul, Tknowit Vackle, and oppoſe not my ſefe 


Againſt their willes. But, who comes heere? Ener Percy, 


Welcome Harry : What, will not this Caſte yeeld? 
Hen. Per. The Caſtle is Royally mand my Lord. 
Againſt thy entrance. Z 
| 3 
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The Trapediouf 
Bull, Royally,why it containes no King. 
H. Per Yes(mygoodLordy! (on 
It doth containe a King: N 
Wich the limits of — 2 Wane. dT 
And with him the Lott Aer, Lord Salsburie, 
Sir St hen Scroope; beſſdes a iy Py 
Of holie reuerence, uho I cannot learne. 
North, Oh helike ix is ciie Bi Sf Ct 
Bal, Noble Lerds, 44 5100 not: my 10 . 
Go to the nude gibbet übe le Care 1 1% 
Through braſen Trumpet ſend the breath of parlee 
Into his ruinde eares, and thus deliuer. 
FH. Zul. on both his knees, doth kitſe king Richards hand 
Andſends true faith of heart TER 
To his Royal perſon : hither coman e 
Euen at his . lay my armes andpower: 
Prouided, that my baniſnment repeald, 
Hand lands reſtored againe be freely graunted; 
If not, ile vſethe n e of my 
And lay the ſummers duſt with ſhowres of blood, y 
| Raindfrom the wounds of DaughteredEnglinthnen? % 
The whichyhow far off from themindof Bullingbrooke s 
It is, ſuch chrimſon tempeſt ſhould bedrencht, © ' 
The freſh greene lap of faire Ki e 7 
My ſtoo b en pm 
Go ſigni dagen eee c 
Vypon the graſſie e . 
Lets march without chreatning drumme, 14 
That fromthis —— battlements, | * 
Our faire appointments may be well peruſd. | 
Me thinks King Richard and my ſelfe ſhould meete 
With no leſſe terrour then the Elements 
Of Fire and Water, when their thundrin ſmoake, 2 
At meetin e vid van poi eauen. 
| 1 re, Ile be the yeelding Water; 
be his, whilſt e ras, yer gue 
ater s on the earth, and not on ut | 
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Marchon and marke eRing Richard how helookes; 10 
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The Trumpet 
Bal. See, ſecy King Ri 


As doth the blulhing diſcontented 


Richard the 
ſound, Richard « 


From out the fierie 


When he 


w © 
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portall of the Eaſt, 
eiues the enuious clouds are bent 
To dimme his glorie, and to ſtaine 
Ot his bright 


Controlling Maieſtie; alacke for woe, 
That any harme ſhould ſtaine ſo faire a ſhew, 
Ring. We are amazd, and thus long haue 


To watch the featefull bend 
Becauſe we thought our ſelfe 
Andif we be, how darethy.ioynts 
To pay their awefull dutie to our pi 
If we be not, ſhew vs the h 
That hath diſmiſt vs from our Stewardſh 
For well weknow,no hand of blood and 


fth 
law 


and of G 


ay 


jo 


Can gripe the facred handle of our Sc | 
Valeiſe he do prophane, ſteale, ur NN 


Haue torne ram” 5 
And ve are barre 


Yet know, my Mai 
Is muſtering in his clouds on our 


And though you thinke that all as you haue done, 
les, by turning them from vs, 
d bereft of friends: 


nipotent 
bchalle, 


te 


er Go p 


Armies of Peſtilence, and they ſhall ſtrike 
Your Children yet vnborne, and vnbegot, 


That lift your vallaile hands againſt my head. 
And threat the glotie of my precious Crowne. 
N yon me thinks he ſtands) 


emakes vpon my land, 


Tell Bulinghroo 


That euere ſtride 


Is dangetous treaſon : he is come to open 


But ere t 


Ten thouſand blood 


Shall ill become the 


Teſtam 
Crowne 


ent of bleeding Warre: 

he lookes for, live in peace, 
crownes of mothers ſonnes, 
ower of Englands face, 


Change the complexion of Mayd- pale peace, 
ö ne 


ri tracke 
allage tothe Occident, . 
Yorke. Let look es he like a King, ben 


As bright as is the Eagles, lightens foo 


ze we ſtood. 
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liſh blood,” 
d, our Lord "m1 


Should ſo withciuill: cdl 

Beruſht vpon. Thy Lane Cool 154 
Harry'B um thy 
Andbythe ee a 
That . your royall Grandlires bones, 
And by the 1 both your bloods 
Currents that ſpring from one moſt gracious head, 
And by the buried hand of Warlike Gam, 

Andby me honour of himſelfe, 


Compriſing y be ſworne or ſaid, 
His be e no further ſcope, 
Then for his abel 0 ralties, to begge 


Infranchiſement immediate on his — 
Which on thy Royall Aken wnted once, 
His e will commend to ruſt, 

ed Steeds to Stables, and his heart 7 | 
To faithfull ſeruioe of your Maieſtie. by. 
This ſweares he, as he is a Prince iuſi: _ 
Andas Tama ker wn” rob 2 0 SR, 

King, e 1 thus: the King i returnes 

His 20ble Cooſin isright welcome hither, 


And all the number of his fairedemaunds 
Shall be accompliſht witkout contradiction, 
Wich all the gracious vtterance thou haſt; 

Speake to his gentle h kind e | 
We doe debaſe our ſelues ( Fer f 27 wee not? 
To looke ſo ] 


ely, and mis e ſo faire? 
Shall we call backe Northumberland, and ſend 
chance to the Traitour, and ſo die? 
Aurs. No good my Lord, letsfight with gentle words, 
Till time lend Giends, and friends their helpfull ſwords. 
1 Oh God, oh God that cre this tongue of ming," 
ence of dread baniſhmene .,. 


{Ji 


id the ſei 2 
Ons you Ic ſhould take it off again, 5] 
As 


With words of ſooth ]! Oh thatIwere as great, 


Richard the Setond, . 


As is my griefe, or leiler then my nb 
Or that I eauld forget 
age 7 yrs — yen * 
er ee — Ile gi 
ince foes haue cope to 
2 comes backe from 


Rettet Muſt he be 
e King contented ; 
The name of a King 


thee and mee. 


— 
? a Gods nameletitgoe: / 


n l e 


therſcopttabeie, 


Bulingbrooke, 
n 


Ile giue my 2 de LY 


Fi gorge a Hermitage: 
parell, for an Almeſ- mans Gewne: | 


Md Goblets, for adiſh of Wood: 
505 y Scepter, for a Palmers walking Staffe: 


My Subieds, fora yre efcarucd Saints :: ˖ 7 


Aliztle wee i 3 
Or, ile "rs 

Some way of eee . Aa 
May hourely \ 095 00 m7 re 
For on my hearttheytr 
And buried once, u — Dom 
Aumerle, thou w (my 1 Cao 
Wecle — foule weather with deſpiſed teares; 
Our ſighes, and they, 
And ea deartſu in thix re uoitintz land . 
Or ſhall u e play the wantons des, 

And m 
And thus 
Till they! 
Wichin the earth? and therein layde; their hes! Y 


Two kinſimnendig'dtheir Grauesvich weeping eyes? 


Would not this ill doc nell ? well well I ee, 
I talke but idlely, and you laugh at mee. 
Moſt mighty Prince, my Lord. Northawherland, 


4 | 


theſummer corne, 


>< es King Bulloagbrooke, will his Maieſtie : 
he. ay 5 to liue till Richard die? 


e 8 
hilſt luer. - E 11 
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To come at Trayt 
In thie baſe court 
For night-owles ſhre 
Boll, — Mantle. . 
North, Sorrow and g ; 
Makes him 2 5 
Let he is come. ict. 
Bull. Stand allapart 


lb 546: 21 | (4) bl 


And ſhe faire dutie ta his Vlaieſtie- r leut un. 
1 — Hie ens: 109 eee vil 


ng 
To makethe baſe earth pro 
Me rather had my bee 


Then my vnpleaſed 
Vp Cooſin 2 
a 


＋ 
hus gh at 2 3 


Bull, 
King. Your owneis yours, and [am yours 
Ball. Sofarrebe mine, my maltredoubted Land, 
As my tiue ſeruice ſnalldeſerue your lou. 


(ce yourcurtelie; | 
isvpbkoows 1 blue e 
| knee be lot n 


2 
\ 


1. 


Kir. Well you deſetus: 'they welldeſerueto hae, | 
That don che res dſureſt way to ger. * 
Vackle, giue me n | 
Tearesſhewt , theitremedice, 0 | 
Cooſin, Fam — ok = if of q 


Though you are old enough to be Heyrez,- 


WhatyouwilthaveyIlegiue; *— 
For doe we muſt, what v hat force will aue vs do: 2.3 


f 
Set on towards London, Codſin is it ſo? 1 i 
Bull, Yeamy Tord. vai; Sar 17 ret 24 
Kg. Then e & 0 ke | 
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Richard the Serond. 
Fog) | = er err atone & 5 
Que. W fhallwe deuiſe heere in ee 
To dtiue away the heauie thought of care? 
2 Madam weele play at boules. 


ae. Twill make me —— afallofrubi, 
5 works 
. Madam weeledaunce. | 


Aa. e eee 

Que. Ofſortow or N 
Laay,\ Of either Madam. 
0 Of neither girle, 8 ” 
For it of toy, being ale cher wanting, 

It doth W Emder etre! 

Or if of griefe, being altogither add, 

It addes more ſorrow to my want of ioy: 


For what I haue I neede not to repeat, 
And what Iwant it bootes notto complainc. 
Lady, Madam ile 


T is well that t thou haft cauſe; | 

But thou ſhould(t pleaſe me better wouldſt thou weepe. 

Lady I could weepe Madam, would it do you good. 
Cee And Icould ſing would weeping ima 8909, 

And neuer borow any teare of thee. | 

But ſtay, heere commeth the Gardiners, 

Lets ſtep intothe ſhadow of theſe trees. 

My urete hedneſſe vnto a row of pines. 

They will telke of (tate, for every one doth ſo, 

Againſt achange woeisfore-runnewith woe, 

Enter Gardiners.” 


Gard, Goe bind thou vp yon dangling Apricockes; 5 


8 like — make theit ſire | 
too on of their prodi all weights, 
oy 3 tothe b bending big ; 
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The HO of 


Cut off theheads of t ring ſpra + þ1 
Thatlooketoolofticin 29 — 5 
All muſt be euen in our gouerment. 
e thus 2 Iwill goe been away 
e noy 
The — fer Sela ines 
Man. Why ſho we in th 
Keepe law and forme, 


Shewing in a model 50 ine late. 
dadran - Go aryl, N 


x {46 or 9? 
Hertutmee en — — 2 
er fruit trees all vn r 
Hanses and ee, 
Swarming with e e | 
Gard, Hold thy 2 
He that hath ſuffred this di 
Hath now himſelfe met pl 
The Weedes that 25 
That ſeemde in eating him, to hold him p, 
Are puld vp, roote all by lin 8 nk, 
I meane the Earle of Buſhie, Greene. MA 20 
Man, What, are they dead i 1 | | 
Gard. They are, 


And 3, "Ls hath fler waltfullKing, 
Oh eee it is, that 


ſorrimde | |. 
And drefthis Land; as wee e den, ae 
Do wound the barke, the sxinne of our fruit trees, 
Leaſt being ouer-proud with ſappeand blood, 
With too much riches it confoundit ſelfe. © 
Had he done ſo, to great and growing men, 
They might laue liude to beate, and he to talle | 
Their fruites of duetie: 12 0 . branches 
We loppe aw: 


Had he done ſe 


. Wie thinke ek 
Ga Depreſthei dre ig rate 


— 


"ode 2 


Uh n 41 


, 
\ 
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ing eaucs 9 
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Richard the Second, 


T'is,doubt he will be. Letters came laſt 
To a deare friend of the Duke of Terbes 
That tell ons tidinges, FEY "My | 

een, Ohl I am preſt to death through want of ſpeaki 
1150 old Adams ones ſet to dreſſe 25 Garden ho ES 
How dares thy harſh rude rogue ſound this vnpleaſing 
What Exe? What Serpent hath ſuggeſted thee, (newes; 
To make a ſecond fall of curled man? 
Why doſt thou ſay King Richardis depolde? 
Darit thou, thou little better thing then earth 
Diuine his downe fall? Say, where, when, and how 
Camſt thou by this ill tidinges ?ſpeake ch | 
Gard Pardon me Madam, little ivy haue 1 
To breath theſe newes, yet what I lay is true: 
King Richard, he is inthe mighty hold 
Of Jon ; their fortunes both are weyde. 
In your Lo, ſcale, is nothing but himſelfe, 
And ſome few vanities that make him light: 


Bur in tho ballancr on great ngbrooke , - Whig; 
Beſides himlelfe, are all the Engliſh Peeres, 
And with that oddes, he whei es King Richrrddovine, 
Poſt you to London, and youwill finde it ſo; 
Iſpeake no moxe then euery one doth know, 


Queen. Nimble Miſchaunce, that art ſo light of foote, 


vile 


D6th not thy embaſſage belong to me, 

And am Ilaſt that knowes it? Oh thouthinkeſt 

To ſerue me laſt, that I may longeſt keepe. 

Thy ſorrow in my breaſt: come Ladyet, goe : 

To meete at London, Londons King in woe. 

What, was Iborne to this, that my (add looke, 

Should grace the triumph of great Bulbn; bros. 

Gardner, for telling me theſe newes of woe, 1 

Pray God the plants thou graftſt may neuer grow. Exit 
Gard.Poore 1 ſo — thy ſtate might be no worſe 

Iwould my skill were ſubiect to thy curſe, : 

Heere did ſhe op a teare, heere in this place, 

Le ſet a bancke of Rewſowre Hearbe· of- grace: 

f G - Rew, N 
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- The rage if 


Ber, enen bei heere ſhortly ſhall be ſceue, £4] 
Inremembrance of aweeping Queene. j  Exennt, 
Emer B » Awpmerle, and others. | 


Boll, Call, foorth Barton 
Now Bagot, freely ſp echy mind, | 
What thou doſt know ofnoble Gloceſters end 
Whowroughtit with the King, and who ae 
The Bloodic office of his timeleſſe end? 


Then ſet before my face the Lord Auer. 
pf Cooſin, ſtand foorth, andlooke vpon the mat. - 
Bagot. My Lord Aumerle, Tknow your tongue, 

Scornes to vnlay what once it bah ddwered: 

In that dead time when Gloceſters death was hae 

Iheard you ſay, Is not my arme of lei 

That reachetn from the reſtfull court 

As farre as Callice to mine Vnckles head? 

Amongſt much other talke, 1 

ou ſay, that hor had rather wen] 


ent be Englund, adding 
Am. Princes, and noble Lords, 
What anſuere ſhalll make to this baſe man 2 
ShallIfo muchdiſhonour my faite tarres, = 
On equalltearmes to giue him chaſticement? - | 
Either I muſt, or haue mine Honourſoyld | 
With che attainder is ſlaundetous lips: 
There is my the manuall ſeale of death, 
That markes the ebut for Hell : thoulieſt, 
And will maintainewhatthou halflay d, is falſe, 
In thy heart blood, though bei 1100 baſe |. 
To ſtaine the temper of my l Sword. 
Bull Bagot, forbeare, thou ſhale not take it vp. 
Au. Excepting one, I would he were the beſt 
In all this * at hath mooud meſo. _ | 
Fitz, 1 valour ſtand on ſimpathiay 


1 


ur 


| 


And that 


Richard rhe Second, 


that ſhewes me where thou ſtandſt, 


JI y that faire Sun 
18 ay, and v aus. tingly thou ſpałſt if, 


That thou wert cauſe of noble ers death: 
If tnou denieſt it twentie times, thou lyeſt, 
And Iwill turne thy falſhood to thy heart, 
Where it was forged with my Rapiers poynt. 
 eAwm, Thou darſt not (coward) live Ito ſee the day. 
Fitæ. Now by my ſoule, I would it were this houre. 
Am. Fitz waters, thou art damnd to hell for this. 
L. Per. Aumetle, thou lieſt, his honour is as true, 
In this 2 thou art all vniuſt, 
* art ſos ther Ithrow my gage, 00 
To prove e e porne:, 
Of mortall breathing, ſeize it if thoudar'ſt, 
eAwum, And if I do not, may my hands rot off, 
And neuer brandiſh more reuengefull ſteele 
Oe e e 
Another E.. take the earth tothe lixe(forſuone Aumeri⸗- 
And ſpur thee on with full as many lies, w 
Asit may be holl 10 13 trec 2 eare 
From ſinneto ſinne: there is my honours paune, 
Ingage it to the try all if thou darſt. 7 5 
Au. Who lets me elle tby heauen Ile throm at all, 
Ihaue a thouſand ſpirits in one breaſt, 
To anſwere twenty thouſand ſuch as you, 
Sur, My Lord Fitz water, I do remember well 
The verie time Aumerle and you did talke. 
Fire. Tis vety true, you were in preſene then; 5 
And you can witneſſe with me this is true, | 
. Sur. As falfe by heauen, as heaven it ſelfe is true, 
Fitz, Surrie, thou lieſt. <=» (fwort!.. 
Sur. Diſnonorable boy, that ly ſhall ly ſo heauie on my 
That it ſhall render vengeance and revenge 
Till thou thelie-giuer, and that lie do lie, 
In earth as quiet as th Fathers (cull, 
In proofewhereof there is wy honours paying, 
Ingage it to thętryall if thou darſt. 


— 


Py L. 


Fitz, How fondly 46lttt 
It Ldare eate, or drink ot 
I dare meet Surry way 5 
And ſpit vpo a him tIfay he lye ss, 

And chats. lyes: thete is my bond of Fayth, n 
To tie thee to my ſtrong correctſn n 
As I intend to thriue in this geg . 
Aumerle is guiltie c e appe | 
Bclides zThearethebaniſhed bey 
That thou Awnerle didſt ſend! 8 men ton 
To execute the noble Duke of c et. 


eAum, $ eſt e h 
ches he beer 


That Norfolkelyes, 
dto try his honour?” 


W 7 * 
Bull, Th edc | —— 59 r 1 
8 Id 


ge, A 


| 14 be 
And Though minee 


Againſt e Aumerle we note 
For Ieſus enge 
TER 0s 
A0 toyld uh of War 
And his pure ſdule vnto 
Carl As lure as Iliue, m Lord.” $917] 


To all his Lands and Si 12 
Carl, That eee, 
E 3 on , 
eld,” en 22 
Streaming the ne 
Againſt blacke ba 1 * 
Toltaly ale ee e ©. 2. 
His Body wenka een, IMS v 27% 
bis Cap Chit; | Jen 
Vader whoſe colours he fad fougłkt ſo long: 
Bull. Why Bi et., Mete dead? Heel 
Juli Sweer peece condu eden e wen 


Of good old Abraham: Lords a 
Your differences ſtall all reſt vndet Nt il: gor 
Till ne alsigne you toybur diyes of tri JT ug 2 fines 6 L 
Bier Torte, I J* dw oho e 
Lebe. Great Duke of Laricithr,1 bombs,” 23671 


on 


— 


by 


Richard the Second, 


From plume-pluckt &icherd,who with willing ſoule 
Adopts thee Heire,and his hi Scepter — 
To the poſſeſſion of thy — — 
Aſcend his Throne, d | from him, 
And ogy Henrie, fourth of that name. 
Bal, In Gods name, Ile aſcend the Rogall throne, 
| oſt h App” wor ml 
Worſt in this I may ſpeake : 
—— — kechern _ 
any in 
Were enough ——— 
Of noble Nieba: Tken true nobleneiſe would 
' Learne him forbearance from ſo foule a wrong, 
What ſubiect can giue ſentence on his King? 
A dwho lits heerethat room or maryer x" ? 
.& NEEUES are not iudged, areDyto heare, 
Alth apparant guilt be ſeene in them: 
* the f of GoleMaelie | 
is Captai e; ie, ele, 
pts» crowned, — yeares, 
Be iudg'd by ſubiect and inferior breath, 
And he himſelſe not preſent? Oh forfendit God, 
That in a Chriſtian ſoules refinde, 
Should ſhew ſo hainous blacke obſcene a deede, 
Iſpeake to ſubiects, and a ſubiect ſpeakes, 
Stird vp by God thus boldly for his King. 
My Lord of here whom — 
back. 
pro 


Is a foule traitor to proud Hereford; 
And if you Crowne him, let me 

The blood of Engliſh ſhall manute the ground, 
And future ages groane for his foule act, 

Peace ſhall goe ſleepe with Turkes and Infidels, 


And in this ſeate of peace, tumultuous wars 

Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound e 
Diſorder, horror, feare and mutinie, 

Shall heere inhabit, and this land be cald 


The field of Golgotha and dead mens skuls. 
H Oh 


The Tracedie of 
Oh if you raiſethis houſe er: _— houſe, BOY hint. 
It will 4% wofulleſt Jiuifos | 


That euer fellypon thisc 
Preuent it, reſiſt it, and let it not «bel, 


Lealt child, childs children crie inſt youwoe, | 
North. Well haue you ar e for your paines, 

Of Capitall treaſon, we arre | 

My Lord of Weſtminſter, b Wola charge, | 

To keepe him ſaſely till his day of triall. _ 


May it pleaſe you Lords, to graunt the common ſuire | 
Fetch hither Richard, that in common vie“. 
He may ſurtender, ſo we ſhall proceed virhoutſuſpition, 2 

Tes ke I willbe his conduct. 

Bul. Lords, you that are here, are vnder our atreſt, 
Procure yout Sureties for your daies of anſwere 1 
Little are we beholding to your loue. 

And little looke for at your helping hands? 
Enter King 

Reich, Alacke why am I ſent for to a King, 
Before Ihaue ſhoake off the regall thou 1 
Wherewith I raignd; I hardlie yet hauelearne. 

To inſinuate, flatter, bon, and bend my limbes?: 
Giue ſorrow leaue a while to tutor me to this ſubmiſſion 7 
Vet Iwell remember the fauouts of theſe men, | 
Were they not mine? did they not ſometimes crie al haile 
Tome? ſo Iuda did to Chriſt; but he in twelue, 
Found truth in all but one; Iin twelue thouſand none: 1 
God ſaue the King, will no manſay Amen: 

Am I both Prieſt and Clarke; well then, Amen. 

God ſaue the King, although be not hee, 

And yet Amen, if heauen do thinke him mee: 

To do what ſetuice am I ſent for hither: 

Yorke. To do that office of thincowne good vill, 
Which tired Maieſtie did make thee offer; 
The reſignation of thy State and Crowne 
To H. Zullin gbroole. 200 | 

- Rich, Seaze che Crowne. | 
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Rich and the Second, 


Heere Cooſim on this fide my hand, & on that ſide yours? 
Now is this golden Crownelikea deepe Well, 
T hat owes two Buckets filling onean other, 
The emptier euer dauncing in the ayre, 
The other downe vnſeene, and full of Water: 
That Bucket downe, and full of teares, am I, 
Drinking my griefe, whilſt you mount vp on high. 
Bul. Ithought you had been willing to reſigue? 
Ric. My Crowne I am, but ſtill my griefes are mine: 
Vou may my Glories and my State depoſe, 
But not my Griefes, (till am I King of thoſe. 
Bul. Part of your Cares you giue me with your Crown, 
Rich, Your cares ſet vp, do not plucke my cares down: 
My care is loſſe of care, by old care done, | 
Yeur care is gaine of care by new care won: 
The cares I giue, I haue, though giuen away, 
They tend the Crow ue, yet ſtill with me they Ray. 
Ful. Are you contented to reſigne the Crowne? 
Rich. I, no no I; for, Imuſt noi e, 
Therefore no no, for Ireligneta if | 


Now marke me how I willyndoe my 
I giue this heauie waight comp 
And this vnyeildie Scepter from ty 


My Actes, D | 

God pardon all Oathes t hat are broke to me, 

God keepe all Vowes vnbroke that ſweare to thee: 
Make me that nothing haue, with nothing grieud, 
And thou with all pleaſd, that haſt all ate ñieud: 

ng mayſt thou liue in Richards Ic at to ſit, 

And ſoone lie Richard in an earthly pit: 


He 30 God 
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That by confefling them, the ſoules of men 


The Tragadie of 
God ſaue Herryvokingd Richard ſaiet, 
2 yeeres of Sun-ſhines daies. 
What more remaines? b 

North. No more, deere 

Theſe accuſations, and theſe 
Committed by your perſon, and your N 
Againſt the ſtate and profite of this Land; 


* 


May deeme that you are worthily 

Rich, Mult I doe (0? and mult Irauell out 
My Weaud vp Folly; gentle Northumberland ? 
It thy offences were vpon record, 
Would it not ſhametheein ſo faire a troope, 
To read a lectureof them, if thou wouldſt, 
There ſhouldſt thou find one hainous Article, 


Containing the depoſing of a Kin ng VS, 
an , 


And crackin pane | 
Markt ichen 1 Derne £ 


* 


Nay of you that ſt 
Whilſt that my bee yſce; 
Though ſome of you (with Lr ae your * 


Shewingan outward pittie, yet you Pilates, 
Haue — deliuered me to my ſowre Croſſe, | 


And watercannot waſh awa your ſinne. 
North. My Lord diſpateh, read oretheſe Articles, 
Rich. Mine eyes are full of teares, Icannot ſee; 

And yet ſalt water blinds them not ſo much, 

But - can ſee a lorcof Traitors E 


. 
Vert. My Al 


Rich. No Lord of thine nn 
Not no mans Lord; 1 kane no tame, noditle, ; | 


_ 22812 
Richard the Second. 


No not that name was giuen me at the Font, 
But tis vſurpt; alacke the heauie day 
That I haue worne ſo many Winters out, 
And know not now, what name to call my ſelfe, 
O that Iwere a mockerie King of Snow, 
Standing before the ſunne of Ballingbrooke, 
To _ my ſelfe _ in water drops. 
Good King, great Kingzand yet not greatly good; 
And if my r wy 
Let it command a mirrour hither ſtraite 
That it may ſhew me what a face I haue, 
Since it is banckrout of his Maieſtic. | 
Bul, Go ſome of you and fetchalooking-glaile, 
North. Read ore this paper while the Glaſſe doth come. 
Rich, Fiend, thou torments me ere I come to Hell. 
Jul. Vrge it no more my Lord Northumberland. 


Giue me the glaſſe: x 
3 


Glaſſe, like to my flollowers in proſperitie 

Was — that cuery day vnder his 

Houſhold roofe did keepe ten thouſand men? 

Was this the face that ſaaſt ſo many follies, 

And was at laſt outfaaſt by Zullmgbrooke ? 

A brittle Glorie ſhineth in this face, | 

As brittle as the Glorie is the face, 

For there it is crackt in a hundred ſhiuers : 

Marke ſilent King the morall ofthis ſpor, 

How ſoone my ſorrow hath deſtroyd my face. 

Bul. The ſhadow of your — 4 deſtroyd 

The ſhadow of your face. 
Rich. Say that againe: the ſhadow of my ſorrew ;; 

Ha lets ſee: tis very true, my griefe . 

H 3 Lies 


a e de gc 5 in. ET 


ungen of = mA 


Lies all within, and theſe externall manners 
Of laments are meerely ſhadowes to the vnſeene, 
red ſoule: 


. 


Griefethat ſwells with lilence ” the tortu 
And Ithankethee King that ii giueſt 
Me cauſeto waile, but rchelt e the way 
Howto lament the cauſe: Ile begge one boone, | | 
And then be gone,and trouble youno more. 
Bull. Name jt faire Cooſin. 4 by 6s 
hen Kg: 24 


Rich. Faire eee ee 
For when Iwas a ki A: ſu ict 
Being now a ſubiect, 
To my flatterer; 1 . have no need robeg. 
Bul, Yeracke. BOOTS $38 
Rich Andfhallhaucit?”" odd joy 
Bal. You fhall. 99. Jags 1 i 
Rich, Whyehe then giue n a . 


Baul. Whither? 81k an 
Ric. Whither you will, r 
conuay him tothe tower. 


Zul. Gos ſome of you o ＋ 
Rich. O good conu: e ity me 
Thatriſeehas nirhbl Kings f emen 
Our On eee ps 
* oronation ; Lords — Tix 
Exeert. Manet We f. Cœrluil, 160 
Abbt. A voefull P 3 57 
Car. The woes to come; the den yeernvome, 1 
Shall feele this day as ſnatpe ch er 
Au. You holy Cler giemenjls thereno plot. 2 / brA 
To rid the Realme of this pernitious blot? 4A 
Abbor. Before J freely ſpeake mind herein, aft 
You ſhall not onelytaket Sacrament [94 $1241 204 
To bury mine intent, but alſo to effect [iaþ1 921; {4 
lan todeuiſe;: 07%) v0! work 
I ſee your browgs are of diſcohtent, htc * 
Your heart of ſorrow, and your eies of teare : 


Come home with me to ſup per Ile lay __ «8 . 
Shall ſhew vsall a merry day. 6 | 


Richard the Second, 


Enter Jugeene, with ber attendants. 
ucene. I his way the King will come, this is the way 
To Ialius Ceſars ill erected Tower, 
To whoſe flint bolome my condemned Lord 
Is doomdea Priſoner by proud Bullingbrooke. 
Heerelet vs . me 2 earth 
Have any reſting for her true Kings Qneenc.. 
7 wa ever uns. * 
But ſoft, but ſee, or rather, do not ſee, 
My faire Roſe wither: yet looke yp, behold, 
That you in pittie may diſſolue to deaw, 
And waſh him freſn againe with true loue teares. 
Ah thou the modell where old Ze did ſtand 
Thou mappe of Honour, thou King Richards toonibe: 
Andnot ng Richard; thou molt beauteous Inne, 
Why ſhould hard fauourd griefe be lodged in thee, 
When triumph is become an Alehouſe gueſt / 
Rich, Ioyne not with griefe, faire woman, do not ſo, 
To make my end too ſudden, learne good ſoule, 
To thinke our former ſtate ahappydreame; - 
From which au akt, the truth — we are, 
Shewes vs but this: Jam ſworne (brother ſveete) 
To grimme Neceſſitie, and he and I 
Will keepe a league till death. Hie thee to France, 
And cloyſter thee in ſome religious houſes. + 
Our holy lives mult wjnne anew worlds Croune, 
Which our prophane houres here, haue thrown downe; . 
Lucene, What is my Richard both in ſhape and mind 
Transformd and weakned ? hath Bullwgbrooke 
Depoſd thine intellect? hath he been in thy heart ? 
The Lyon dying thruſteth foorth his pas, | 
And woundstheearth, if nothing elſe, with rage, 
To be o'repawerd; and wilt thou Pupil-like - 
Take thy correction, mildly kiſſe the rodde,.. 
And fawne on Rage with bace humilitie, 
Which art a Lyon, and a King of bealts? wy 
Ring. & King of beaſts indeed, if aught but beaſt, 
| 1 


The Tr of 
eee 
Good ( p e ence for France, 
Thinke I am dead, and 2 heere thou takeſt f 
As from my death- bed my laſi liuingleaue. 
In winters tedieus nights (it by the fire | 
With good old folkes, and let them tell thee rales 


Of woefull agoe betide, 

And ere Rl 
Tell thou the lamentable | 
And ſend the hearers Py their beds: | 
ory tas oy will ſmpathy | 
The uy accent tongue, | 

Andin com 27 4 

And ſome will mourne in aſhes, ſome cole Wal 5 


For the Dee fene rk 


" Kog: Nor: 


Nds l 


More . 
Shall breake into 


— — tek ime ang eat Kath 
to all} 
. thou — * cheway 
0 — | 


Top * Ir chrone, 
Then ene ee 

Thar fearcyro harezapd haterurnes oneor both 
Ton ina 2 

North, My on my eanend: 
EET: 


Kang. Doubly diuorc't, nn 


cher the Serend," 
Atwofe inge, betvixt my Crowneand maso 359919 
And tlien e married wife. 
Let me vnłiſſe tlie bat berwixt chee and me: 1 


And yet not ſo, for with a kiſſe t was made, 
Part vs Northumber e Nor, 
Where e 48e9d e pines the clime:: 
My Wife to Frapce, from —— e et foorth in pompes“ 
Shie came adorned hither, like ſweete Merry, 
ene or ſhortſt of day. 

Aue. And dun eh lendded? muſt we part? 

8 2 L hand from hand my loue)and heart from heart 
Aucen. Baniſh vs both, and ſend the King with me. 
King. That were ſome loue, but little policie. 

een, Then vhither he goes, thither let me goe. 
Kmg. So two togither weeping, make one woe; 

Weepe for me in France, I for thee here, 80 

Better farie off then neer be neare the uc! „51 A 

Goc count thy way with ſighes, I mine with Sroancs. 
Oncen, Solongelt way allbauc thelongeſtmoanes. 
Ring. Twile for one ſtep le grone, the way being! ſhort, 

And peece the way. out with a heauie heart. 

Come, come, inwooingſorraw lets be brieſe, 

Since weddin fee is ſuch length in gtiefe: 51 

One kiſſe ſh pe out mouthes, and doubly part, 

Thus giuę 12 . — — — take I thy heart. Ay | 

neen, Giue me my one againe, twete no , 

21 4 on me to keepe, and kill thy heart. f 11 or 

Sonowl baue mine one againe, be gone, x6) 2111 

That I may ſtriue to kill ĩt with a groane. 

King. We make Woe wanton Weich this fond delay, | 
Once more adew, the reli let forrow ſay. Excuns. 
Ener Dukeof Yorks theDucheſſe, 1 |. 
Dar, My Lord, you told me you would tell the tet, 

When weeping made you breake the ſtory x7 

Of our two Cooſins comming into London. 

Torke, Where did! leave? et om 916.51 $407 

Duc. A cthat ſad ſtop my Lord. 63 50 H ant 

A I Where 


The Tragetie f 


a AT ants 
Threw duſt and rubbiſh on drh 
Tori. Then (as I aid) the he ra ut rocks, 
Mounted vpona T 14 
knox . 
— we pole hiscourſe, 3 


Which his rider ſ 
While lions ory God laue ch 2 
hile all tongues cride, aue the B 
You nouldhavedhought reg Wadows p 
So many greedy lookes of y and old, 
Through Caſements a their deſiring eyes 
Vpon his viſage, and that allthe Walles 
With painted imagery had laydaronce, FX i] 
Ieſu preſerue the welcome Bu 
Vhulſt he from the one ſide to the other ming 
Bare-headed, lower then his proud Steeds necke 
Beſpake them thus, I thanke you cans! „ | 
And thus (till doing, thus hepalt along. 
Du. Alacke Richard, where rides he werbe 
Yorks, As ina Theater the eyes of men, 
Aſter awell graced A dorische Stage, 
Are idlely bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious: | 
Euen ſo, orwith much more contempt mens eyes 
Did fcoule on gentle Rebæuno wan cried God ſaue him: 
No ioyfull tongue gaue him his velcome home, 
But duſt was throu ne v pon his ſacred head; 
Which with ſuch gentle ſorrow he ſhooke off, i 
His face (till combaingwi teates and e 
The badges of his griefe and patience, | 
That had not God? forſomeſtron per 
The hearts of men, they muſt ps Lg — 
And Barbariſime it ſelfe haue pittied him: 
But heauen hath a hand in theſe euents 
To whoſe highyill we bound ey 
To 3«lingbrooke are we fworne ſubiect now, 
Whoſe ſtate and honour I for aye allow. 


> Dutt, Heere comes nr lone Auwerle (Omer in. 


Richard che Second. 

| Tor Os Aumerle thatwas, W144. 3 {RES 
12 is loſt, for being Kiehards friend? 

And Madam, you muſt call him Rutland now: 

I am in Paliament pledge for his trueth 

And laſting tealtie to the ne made King, . _ 
Dart. P 

That ſtrew the greene lappe of the ne · come ſpring, 


Aum. Madam know not nor I greatly care not, 
God knowes I had as liefe be none as one, 
Teri. Well, beare you well in this new ſpringof timo, 


Leaſt yoube eropt youcome to prime. 


eAwm, For aught I know (my Lord) they do. 
Torte. You will be there Iknow. 
Au. If God preuent not I purpoſe ſo. | 
Torke. What ſeale is that that hangs without thy boſome 
Jea, lookſt thou pale : let me ſee the writting. © 
Aum. My Lord tis nothing. 
Yorks. No matter then who ſee it, 
I will be ſatiſſied, let mee ſee the writting. 
Aum. I do beſeech your Grace to pardon me, 
It is a matter of ſmall conſequence, 
Which for ſome reaſons] would not haue ſeene. 
Yorke, Which for ſome teaſons ( ſir) Imeaneto ſee. 
I feare, I feare. | 4 
Dat. What ſhould you feare? _ 
Tisnothing ee yang thatheiscntredinto 
For gay apparrell againſt the triu 2M 
7 = Dee e ehe art he with a bond 
That he is bound to? Wife, thou art a foole; 


Boy, let me the writting. E KELTY 
Aum. 1 . — you pardon me, I may notſhew it. 
Yorke. 1 will be ſatiſſiedʒ let meſeeit, I ſay: 
He pluckes it ont of lus boſomme, amd reauli it. 
Treaſon, fouletreaſon ;villaine;traytor, ſlaue. 
Dat, Whatis ther Lord? - -\ 


matter, my 
Ter. enn horſe: 
78 2 
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What newes from Oxford?do theſe iuſts & triumphs hold? | 


God 


* s R 4 5 
2 n ee 


Te Trage 


God for his mercy | what Trechety is ere? Er 
- Is; Why, what is itmy'Lord? 4.4 ö 50 
Yorks. Giue me my bootes I ſuy, ſadle my horſe 
Now by mine honour, my Life, N aw Ferns 
Iwill appeach the villame. fo ah "22 
Du. What is the matter? epa . . 
Torkgy Pegcatolih Women „ ls * 
Date. Lill not peace, what is 3 St 
Aum. Good mother be content, i it is no more 


12 
9 


Then®y pore uempy(anbwerg:* b * HIRE. 
Duch Thy liteanfwere #6 ed! = 
Yorke. Bring memy boores;T mente the King. 

. His man enters with hit bootet. 


Du. Strike him Aumerle; poore boy thou art amazd, 
Hence villaine neuer morecome iu my light. | 
Yorke, Giue me my bootes Fay,” | 
Du. Why Yo! pech: — 73 3 
Wilt not thou hide the treſpaſſe of thine owne 7 
Haue we more . or are we like to haue? 
Is not my zceming date drunke vp vith time?? © * 
And wilt thou plucke my faire ſonns from mine e, 
And robbe me of a happie mothers ren 
Is he notlikerhee?"is benob ching one? e 
Tertę. Thou fond mad | 
Wilt thou conceale this darke coil . 
A doozen of them heere, haue t 
And Tn e 
To kill the King at Oxford; 
Du. He ſhall be none; weddekeepehin 50 
Then what is that tom: a 
Tor. Away fond woman, verehetwenty times fare 
1055 peach him Win 
1 thou groand for bids I beton, 
Thou wouldd bag ge e 2 dd ig 
Butnow I knowth pore rs, I 155 
That I haue beene diſlo 


And chatheit abaltard,noethiy lone + 55 ave F 


= 
: 
| : 
: 
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N. | 


tawent, | 
Sno hk 46, | | 


"4 — = "A , is 1 - . 6 I 33 3 — — 


Richard the Secand. 


Sweete Yorke, ſweete husband be not ofthat mind. 
He is as like thee as a man may be, 
Nut like me or any of eorkinne- 
And yet I loue hun. | 
Yorke, Make way vnruly woman. Exit, 
Da. After Aumerle: mount thee vpon his horſe, 
Spur, poſt, and get before him to the King, 
And beg thy pardon exe he do accuſe thee, 
Ile not be long behind, though Ibe old, 
doubt not but to ride as fall as LIorke, 
And neuer will I riſe vp from the ground, | 
Till Bullingbrooke haue pardoned thee, away, he gone. 
Enter the King with bis Nobles, 
H. Can no man tell me of my vnthriftie ſonne? 
Tis 155 three Fade bre Idid ſe him laſt; 
If any plague hang ouer vs, tis hee 
I would to god my Lords, he might be funds! 
Inquire at London, mong(t the Tauernes there, 
For there they ſay, — dayly doth. frequent, | 
With vnreltrained-loale companions; -: 
Even ſuch (they ſay) as ſtand-in — + ft 
And beate our watch,androbbe our paiſengers,- V 
Which he yong wanton and effemmate boy, | 
Takes on the point of honor to ſupport ſoditloluteacrew 
H. Per. My Lord, ſome two daies ſince I ſaw the Prince 
4 * bim ol thole triumphs held at Ox for. 
d what ſaid the Gallane ? | 
bai. is anſwere was, he would tothe ſtewes, 
And from the commoneſt creature plucke agloue, 
And weare:it as a fauour, and with that VE 
He would vnhorſe the luſtieſt Challenger. 
King H. As diſſolute as deſperate; yet through e 
I ſee ne ſparkles of better hope, which elder yeares 
May hapily bring forth. But who comes heere? 
Euter eAumerle amate ds 
Am. Where is the Kings (ſowildly?: 
' King H. What meanes on oooſin that he ſtares & E 
Ov * e Hh 


My tongue eleaue to my _ withiamy mouth, 


Thou ſheere immaculate and 


The Tragedic of | | 


Aum. God ſaue yourGrace; Ido beſeech your Maieſty, 


To haue ſome conference with your Grace alone. 

King. Withdraw your ſelues, and leauevs here alone: 
What is the matter with our Coolinnow? _ 
Awes, For euer may my knees grow to the earth, 


8 don ere I riſe or ſpeake. 

tended, or commi vas this fault? 

170 on the brſt, how hainousereit be, | 
To winne thy after loue, 1 pardon thee. wo 1 
Am. Then giue me leaue that I may ae che Key, 8} 

That no man enter 14 tale beione. $1 


King, r 8 
b kaockgas the dort and ereth, 


The Duke 


Yerkes My Tce dee declare thy ſafe 
Thoubaſts Trarorinthy — 15 


— reſonor 
Td What is the matter v1 
T writs! nat Fs 
hat we may . 1608 ON 
5 boa, fal bee kereganhou harte. 
The treaſon that 4. 
A.. . ng Ach pmb pats 
I doe repent me, reade not my name there, 8 
My heart is not confederate withmy hand. F 
Yorke. le was (villaine) ere hy hand dd ſetit downe: 
Itore it from the traitors boſome (King) | 
Feare, and nos loue, 3 
Forgetto pitty him, Ieſt thy pitty 
8 will 2 to thee heart. 
King. O een 
Olofuberofacr | 1 7 = 


,recoverbreat, 


22312 


Richard the Second, 


From vhence this ſtreame through muddie paſſages 
Hath hald his current, and defilde himſelfe: 

Thy ouerflow of good conuerts to bad, 

And thy aboundant elle ſhall excuſe 

This deadly blot in thy digreſsing ſonne. 

Yorke. So ſhall my Vertue, be his Vices baude, 

And he fhall ſpend mine honor, with hisſhame, 
As thriftles Sonnes, their ſcraping Fathers Gold: 
Mine honour liues when his diſhonour dies, 

Or my ſhamde life in his diſhonor lies: 

Thou kilſt me in his life giuing him breath, 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. | 
Durch. eee e for 93 in. 
King. W il voyc'd ſuppliant es this eget cry 

E A woman, and thy Aunt (great King) tis 
Speake with me, pittie me, open the doore, 

A Beggerbegs, that neuer begd before. 

King, Our ſcene is altered from a ſerious thing, 
And nou changde to the Beggar and the King: 
My dangerous Cooſin, let your Mother in, 

I know ſhe is come, to pray for your foule ſinne. 
duly bom e tant 1+ Ach 


More ſinnes for this » proſper may: 
This feſtred eee f 
This let alone, will alkthereſt confound. 

Dxt. Oh King, belecue not this hard- harted man: 
Loue louing not it ſelfe, none other can. 
Yorke, Thou franticke woman, what doſt thoa make here? 
Shall thy old dugs once more a traytor reare? 
Dar. Sweete Yorke be patientʒ heare me gentle Liege, 
King H. Riſe vp good Aunt. | 
Dat. Not yet Ithee beſeech, 
For euer will I walke vpon my knees, 
And neuer ſee day thatthe 4 
Till thou ꝑiue ioy; vntill thou bid me ioy, 


B . 
44 Vato my mothers praiers 


Toe. 


\ 


The Tragedie of * 


Tore. Againſt them both my ttue ioynts bended be, 

Ill mayſt thouthiiue if tho n li MH 
Dutc. Pleades he in earneſt ? Jookevpod his face; 

His eyes do drop no teates, his praye in ieſt, | 

His words do come from his | ours from obe breaſt; \ 

He prayesbur faintly; and would bedenide,' | © i , 


We pray wichheart and ſoule, and all beſide: 
His weary loynts would yrile Iknow, 
Our knees {till kneele tilſto the ground 


Hlis prayers are full of falſe hypocryſie, 
Ours of true zeale and deepe integritiee 
Our prayersdoe out · pray his, let them haue 


That mercy which true prayer ought to haue. 
Ning. Good Aunt ſtand vp. F 
Duc. Nay, doe not lay, ſtardvyp;  ' | . 


Say pardon firſt, and afterwards ſtand vp». | | || a 


And ifI were thy nutſethy tongue to teach, 


Pardon ſhould be the firſt word of thy I peach: 


* vt. = - 


I never longd to heare a word till now, ve! 
Say pamlon King, let pittie teach the ho 
The word is ſnort, but not ſo ſhore as [weetey * | 


. 
* 


No word like Pardon for Kin $ mouthes ſo meete. _ | 


Torke. Speake it in French; King ſay, Pardowne mey. 
Dutc. Doſt thou teach pardon? pardon to deſtroy: 


Ah my ſowre Husband, my hard hearted Lord! | 

That ſets the word it ſelfe againſt the word 

Speake pardon as tis cutrant in our Land. 
The chopping French we do not vnderſtand :- 

| Thineeye begins to ſpeake, ſet thy tongue there, 

Or inthy piteous heart, plant thou thine care, | |) 


they groß: 


S TTY 
> . 12 - 


That hearing how our plaints and prayers doe pierce, 


Pittie may moouethee pardon to rehearle, v 3g © 


King H. Good Aunt ſtandy p. | EP 


Durch. I doe norfueroftandyt 1 1 (ve 4 


Pardon is all the ſute l haue in hand. 


O happy vadtageo 


King 


* 
4 = 
e 
9 
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Yet 


ont 
den mf. Eng 
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Richard the Second, 


Let am I ſicke fot feare; ſpeake it againe; 

Trice laying Pardon, doth not — twaine, 

But 3 one —.— ww 
King. I pardon himwithallmy heart. 

157 A Godon earth thou art. 

ing · But fqr ous truſtie brorher in lun and the Abbo, 

Witte all the reſt of that conſorted crew, + 

Deſtruction ſtrait OR them at the heeles, 

Good Vnckle helpe to order ſeuerall powers 

To Oxford,or where eretheſetraitours are, 

They ſhall not live within this world I wears; - 

But I will haue them, if Ionce know where. 

Vaockle arcweland coo adue, | | 
' Your mother well hath ed,and prooueyourrue. | 
Duc. Come my Ipray God make thee new. 

Excunt. Maut Sw Pierce Eton . 
Exton. Didſt thou not marke the K. wharwords he pake 

Haue I no friend will rid me of — teare? 

Was it notſo? 
re b Fer 3 ber heſpake l 
Exten. Haue I notne e e ictalce, 

And vrgde it twice together, did he not? 

Alas. He did. [ 

Exton, And(] akingit,he iltly looke on me, 

As who ſhould ſay, I would thou wert the man, 

That would diuorce this terrour trom my 1 

Meaning the King at Pamſet. Come, lets go, 

I am the Kings friend, and vill rid his foe. Erna. 

Enter Richard alone. bot 
Rich, I have been ſtudying howto compare 

This Priſon where I liue, vnto the world: 

And tar becauſe the woild is populous, 

And heere is not a creature but my ſelfe, 

I can not do it: yet Ile hammer it out: 

My braine Ile prooue the female to my Tent 

My ſoule the father, and theſe two beget 

A generation — Tgny ei * 


And —— proplethialitteworl,! 
In humourslike No people of this world: * 


For no thought is 2 —..—. ht, 
As thoughts of things diuine are intermixt 41 Ra 
With ſcruples, and do (etthewordisſelfe-- * 
Againiſt ttiy word,dsthus:Comelictle oneagrtin again 


It is as hard to come as fora Cammell 
To thread the ſmall poſcrneofaſialneedesrye: "7 


8 2222 * dey 


Valikelie wonders; 4 
May teare a ethorow the Flinty ribs A earl 


Of this hard wor priſonwalles : a6 & + 
And for they cannot 6p hes. cr even Wy | 


e ere ene 
That they ate not the ſirſt bf Fortunes 

Nor ſhall not —— 
ho ſittingin the Stockes, t 
That many haue, and others ſit there, 
And in this N they find akind of eaſe, © | 
Bearing their owne decke 1 

Of ſuch as haue before indurde the like t 
Thus play I in one Priſon many people ê/ 1 6A 
And none contented; ſometimesam Ia King, 
Then Com ne 
And ſo I ama then Denurie 
Perſwades me] was better when 2 King; 1 
Then am 1 a King againe, andbyand b. 
Thinke that 12 vnkingd by 2 
And 2. But phat ere The, 

Nor I, nor any mam that hut man is. 
_ een en plaſe,l br CO 4 | 
With being nothin care; *CMfe „ 
a — et een 
When Tiaeis brokegand no proportion kep, | þ 101) 16:3 J 
So is it in the niulickeof menslivess; 117 47 0 
And heere haue I the daintineiſe b carre 


Tocheche eee 0 9 


1 


> 


" Runnes 


Ric hard the, Second, 
But for the concord ofmy Hate and time; 
Had not an eare to heare my true time broko: 
Iwalted Time, and now doth time waſte me: 


E my 


My thoughes are minutes, andwith ſighes they i larre, | 


There N on vnto mine eyes the outward watch, 
Whereto my finger like a Dials point, rg l 
Is pointing 8 Kl cleanſing them from teares ic, 
. —. e — derbedneitin: 1 

, which ſtrike vpon m yheart, 
Wucher is che Bal 


Shew Minutes, Ting and Houres: but my Time 


on in roud ioy ; 
Wie Rand 1 — ofcheddotker; 
This Mulicke maddes me, let it ſound no more, 


For though it hath holp madde mento their wits, 
— ae e 
Let bleſling on at giues it we, 
For tis all loue: aud loue to Richard, 
Isa ſtrang I world. 
8323 the Stable. 
de Haile roma rin. 
rn ih. 1 ene 1 bj 
Thechea vs is ten groatstoadeare. 
What 9 5 and hou commeſt chou het 
Where no man euercomes but that ſad Dogge, 
That brings me foode to make misfortune live?) 
re Groomeofthy ſtable, King, 


roome, I was a Y, 
Whenthou working twhotravelling t towards Yorke, 
With much adoe (at length) haue leaue 

To looke vpon my ſometimes rb face: 
Oh how it ernd my heart, v hen i beheld | 
In London ſtreets that Coronation day, 

When Bullingbrotke . JI: 
Thai Horſe chat thou ſs aten hlt beſtride;” A ENT 
That Horſe, that i ſa carefully haue dteſt. 


Rich, Rode been Babe dme rn OY 
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o lighes, and Teares,and Groancs, 
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How 


The e, 


How went he vnder him? 
Rick. Seed 
Rich, 50 

Thuhand hats him Toad — 
his e one 

Would he not ſtumble ? dean 

Since pride muſt haue a fall and breake the = 

Of that proud manzthatdidv his backe# || 

For ciucnelſeHoaſorplip doIrayte onthee? 

sines thou created to be aude by man, 

Waſt borne to beareꝭ I was not made a Horſe, 

And yet] beate a burthen like an Aſſe, 

5 urde, galde, and tyrde by . ein 

* eeper. Fellow giue place, heere is no longer 1% 
Ricb, If thou loue me, tis time thou wert a 
Groo, What my tongue dares not, that my heartſhal ay. 
Exit Groome.. Enter one to Richard with maar. 22 8 
5 er. My Lo | d 
. Taſt of jtfirlh, acthou wert wont to FRY * 


1 . My Lor 3 
Who lately came ft 


Rich. The Devilltake 
Patience is (tale; and lam 


Ke Hel 
per. Ne | 


Rich. How noww mean Death — 1 
Villaine thine one hand yeilds — 1 


Goe thou and fil 1 2 18 
Nel. Tha hand fal but arte —"_ 


It euer-quene 
That Magee n my perſon: Zxton, thy 8 


1 


5 


4 97 


gti," 
Hath with the — blood ſtaind the kings 
ſeate is vp of 


as of R oyall blo „ine 
Latera. i 
nos Tata 4 45 * 


Mount, e 


Whilſt my g'ole 
full of v. 


Exton, 


Both have I ſpilds 
For nowthe: Deu 


a, 


Richard the Second,” - 


Sayes that this deed is chronicledin Hell: 


This dead King to the living Kingile heare, 


Take hence the reſt, & giue them buriall heere. 
ingbroo le with the Duke of Yorks, 


kle Lorke, the lateſt newes we heare,. 
Is, that the Rebels haue conſumed with fire 
Our towne Ciceter in Glocelterſhire:+ 

But whether they be tane or ſlaine, we heare not: 


Enter B 
King. Kind Vnc 


Welcome my Lord, what is the newes ? 


humberland, 


Exit, 


North. Firſt bo thy ſacred ſtate wiſh Tall happineſſey, 
The nextnewes is, I haue to London ſent | 
The heads of Oxford, Salisburie, and Kent: 


The maunerof their taking may appeare 
At large diſcourſed in Ne lon dar decken 
anke thee gentle Percie for thy paines 


King. Werth 
i orth willadde 


And to thy w 


= 


Fits My bord, l 


The h 


heere. — 


x worthy gaines, 


haue from Oxford ſentto 


London; 


Two of the da erous conſorted Tr | „ 


That ſought at Oxford thydire 


King. Thy paines Fitz : hall not be forgot el 


row, N 


Right noble is thy merit well Iwot. 


Enter Henrie Perris. 


) King. ( arleil, this is your doome, 


i More thenthou haſt, and with it ioy thy life, 

1 So as thouliu'lt in peace, die free from ſtrife: 

Z For though mine enemie thou halt euer been, 
High ſparkes of Honour in thee haue I ſeene. 

8 2 | & K 3: 


1 
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Per, The graund conſpirator Abbotof Weſtm 
With clogge of conſcience and ſowre melancholie, 
Hath yeelded vp his body tothe Graue; 
But here is C. vlail liuing, to abide 
Thy Kingly doome, and ſentence of his pride. 


inſter, . 


, 


Choole out ſome ſecret place, ſome reuerend roome 


Entey 
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The ee 7 
Er Eu olf. | * tz 40 x 
Exton, Great King, Nichio this Coffin l — . 
Thy buried feare: ae all breathleſſe lies 
The mightieſt of thy greatelt enemies, 0 
Richard Of — by me hither brought. | _ 
King, Exten, I thanks thee not, for thou haſt «rought 
Adeede of (laughter with thy fatall hand, | 
Vpon my head, and allthis famous lan. 
_ From your owne mouth (m yLogdid Ithis deed 
They loue not on, thardo poyleli need, A] 
Nor 4 did wiſn him dead. 
I hate the murtherer, loue him murthered: | 
The guilt of conſcience take thou for thy E 
But neither my —— rincelie fanour: 
With C throu 
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